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EXCESSES OF LOVE AND PAIN 


These pages are a doorway that Our Lord opens in the layer of the 
thousand human events of each day, so that we can realize the 
transcendence of all that we are living in this our time so confusing and 
painful; They are like flashes of light in this night of anguish and tempest, 
which envelops the world and the Church, which illuminates for a few 
moments the work of men and the Work of God. They help us become 
aware of the great war of spirits, of "kingdom against Kingdom", that we are 
living above all within each of us, and they urge us to definitively put 
ourselves on the side of God's Will and His Love. 


These pages narrate the long-suffering testimony of a child soul, "a 
missionary of Divine Mercy", an Italian family mother that the Lord has 
prepared for many years in his school of the Cross. She has submitted the 
extraordinary experiences that she lives to the examination and 
discernment of the priest who has agreed to be her spiritual father, 
responsible for the publication of these pages. 


At a distance of months - she began to write them in December 2019- 
when reading them, one has the feeling that none of the scenes that are so 
"alive" and that these confidences of Our Lord are casual, instead they 
seem to follow a common thread, they outline a precise picture in which the 
Lord, | dare say, calls to judgment the world that is sinking into sin, 
corruption and its consequences - for example, the epidemic that runs 
throughout the world - but even more overwhelming and distressing is the 
examination that Our Lord makes of his Church and his Ministers. A pain 
that corresponds to his Love, which shows and shares with this "little 
daughter" of hers, this "girl", as He calls her, and before Him she feels her 
nothingness, incapable of doing anything, crushed by the weight of such 
confidences. 


Some are predictions of future events presented under mysterious 
figures; sometimes with very detailed descriptions of what she has seen. 
But others are pages of authentic theology, precise and beautiful, which are 
clearly not the fruit of the culture or the mind of this creature. At certain 
times the style recalls that of the ancient Prophets, and on the other hand 
he shows a particular biblical preparation with references to facts and 
characters from the Old Testament. 


"Truly, the Lord does not do anything without revealing his thoughts to 
his servants, the prophets" (Amos 3,7). And if the Holy Spirit "spoke 
through the prophets", as we say in the Creed, that was not only before 
Christ, but also after, as the New Testament shows. 


The theological or supernatural Faith, which gives us a communion of 
life with God, must be given to public Revelation as the Church preserves 
and presents it to us; but what we can give to certain “private” revelations, 
such as the content of these pages, is a simple human faith like the one we 
give to men and their news, and many times we are invited to give it to 
things that may be related to our religious attitude and our relationship with 
God. It is true that they are not part of the Creed, but they serve —among 
other things— to value our supernatural Faith, since “charity ... takes 
pleasure in the truth; cover everything, believe everything, bear everything, 
expect everything” (1 Cor 13: 6-7). That is why Saint Paul says: "Do not 
quench the Spirit, do not despise prophecies, examine everything, keep 
what is gooa" (1 Thess 5,19-21). They train the “sensus fidei’, our instinct 
of Faith and our discernment. 


And in the current time that the Church lives, from a general loss of 
Faith, including so many Pastors, it would be useless to expect approval or 
"imprimatur" from them as a guarantee of the credibility of such private 
revelations. For this reason, since 1966 it is no longer mandatory to publish 
them without this authorization and examination. In a certain sense 
Providence is telling us: the time has come for the children of God to be 
sufficiently mature and aware of the Faith of the Church that they profess. 


Let us thank the Lord for these treasures, small but precious, that he 
offers us. 


03S SI BOR 


CONFIDENCES OF JESUS 
TO A LITTLE SOUL FOR THIS OUR TIME 


“My child, first of all you must understand that the time has come to 
listen and put into practice in your lives what | ask of you to be able to enter 
the universe of my Divine Will and finally live in my Divine Will. 


For that there are no exams to pass or great works to complete, there 
are no hidden entrances and doors or painful trials to live; It is a pure gift 
that springs from a love so deep that you, my little ones, still cannot 
understand and know: the Holy Trinity ardently desires to live in you and 
that you live in Her with that luminous grace and that power of holy life that 
came out of the Divine Persons in the creative act, to then immerse 
yourselves in the spousal and merciful love of the saving act. With my 
Blood | have united to Me all the souls that from the beginning we have 
known in love, and finally it is in eternity, in the act of sanctification in 
which all our children, through the pure Love of the Holy Spirit, will be in 
Us, as Adam was in Us, and they will be like Us by grace. Thus the perfect 
circle of divine Love and perfect and unchanging creation will be 
completed. 


Explain to whom | have entrusted you ' that, from now on, whoever 
loves Me with that new and total love that | desire and who ardently desires 
to enjoy and enter into my Divine Will, must live in the world as if they did 
not live in it, who has a husband lives as if he did not have one, who has a 
wife as if he did not have one, who has parents, children, family, goods, as 
if he did not have them, and so on, 2 all affective, practical, psychological 
reality, moral. It may seem impossible to you, but it is not; the true love that 
allows all this and much more, is a new love engendered by the Divine 
Hearts and reflected in your hearts, it is a love that like cosmic light is 
thrown and reflected in a mirror that is your purified soul, and that mirror 
reflects that light, so that the primordial divine Light and the light reflected 
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by the mirror unite and form as a very luminous prism, which with multiple 
rays diffuses in everything and everyone. 

Reading the books that | dictated to Luisa,? participating in retreats 
and cenacles, listening to preachers, priests or lay people who explain to 
you and present to you all the revealed truths about my Divine Will, it is 
useless if then you do not make an effort to understand what | really want 
the children of my Divine Will from my generation; It is not a new theory or 
a beautiful, romantic religious practice; It is the dream and desire of our 
Hearts from eternity, it is the divine need of a God eternally in love with his 
creatures, so much that he desires them in Himself, he desires them to 
make life with Him and even more in Him, so that Receive the gift of all that 
is from the Father without limits. | want to lead my children to live on Me 
and in Me. My food is spiritual, because only by Divine Spirit will you live, 
and thus be able to reestablish the true divine order of Creation, that 
perfect and unstoppable order that We desire and establish when We 
create man in our image and likeness. 


Why do we unite the spirit with the earth? Because man had to be in 
perfect communion with the Creator and with creation. You must 
understand the earth, not as the created part separated from the waters, 
but as the only creation in which God wanted to put man in order to give 
him everything he needed. 


Do not put the things of your life and the world before my Will, but on 
the contrary. Everything that | have given to each one of you Is a perfect gift 
and as such it must be lived. Nothing is yours but everything is for you. 
Living family affections and everything you have in your lives, knowing how 
to remove them from your heart, does not mean being cold and insensitive; 
It means that you must be able to drive away passion, passions are what 
spoil my gifts in your life. Stay away from the human passions that cause 
so much harm to the soul and the heart; You cannot serve two owners or 
have two realities, no matter how beautiful and holy they are, there is 
nothing beautiful or holy outside of Me. 


What | tell you is all written in my Holy Word, the prophet said: "My people 
perish for lack of knowledge." Ah, if you really knew my Word, your souls would be 
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prepared to receive that sight of the soul, to open the spiritual eyes and penetrate into 
the infinite and eternal truths, you would be truly prepared for my Will and everything 
would be easier. But you are still blind and you want to be, because you put all possible 
obstacles to continue away from the knowledge of my Word. The few who approach 
her, wanting to know her with a sincere and humble heart, and in fact know her, are 
those to whom my Divine Will appears as the world that contains everything and in 
which the Word itself is the most beautiful dress that it makes my Will elegant and soft, 
like a Lily of beauty and perfect perfume. 


It is time and it is time that you learn to love me above and much more than all 
your things and desires. You come to Me to ask, to beg and implore this or that, you 
make very long lists of your needs, even superfluous ones, you are worried about being 
able to have that cure, or such grace or that miracle, but who of you asks me only for 
love? true? Who among you wonders what | want from you? Who wonders how | want 
to be loved? What do you give me, since you continually tell me that you love me and 
want to do my Will? 


He who loves gives with a sincere heart, and what do you really give Me without 
asking for anything, ready to live my Will even at the cost of the greatest and hardest 
sacrifice ? 


You promise me so many things, but then you forget, you get lost, you stop, 
convinced that my Mercy accepts everything, understands and forgives. Yes, my Mercy 
forgives everything, when you ask me for forgiveness with a sincere heart or when | 
know that you will do it as soon as your eyes open, but do not be deceived, do not listen 
to false doctrines because you are incapable of listening to the truth and sound doctrine 
of my Wife church. There is no salvation or divine gift without love for the Cross: 
whoever shouts, jumps, sings and dances, believing that this makes my Heart happy, 
has not understood anything and goes after what has always been easier. | am not 
easy, | am simple but not easy; true love that fixes everything is not easy, what love 
would it be? It is simple for simple hearts, but it is very difficult, because it is total and 
intense and expels your presumptuous, arrogant, prepotent and violent ego, which 
hides very often in the folds of your wounds and lives there quietly, and you call it to 
justify your demands, without giving the least importance to what | understand by love 
and true dedication. 


Endless prayers that you say for a thousand things and situations and different 
people, but not for Me, to love Me and enough, they will not obtain anything. My Apostle 
says that you ask and do not receive because you ask wrongly. © Yes, that's right: ask 
me for true love to love me totally, ask me for the truth to know me, ask me for the light 
to see me as | really am, ask me for justice to find the Kingdom of Heaven, which is my 
Divine Will, and you will obtain everything what you need; then yes you will get it, and 
my generosity and providence is so great that your life will be a garden in bloom without 
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shadows. Learn to ask God as He himself wants and not as you want, and everything 
will be given to you. 


Do not be sentimental or passionate, that is not what | ask of you, so you do not 
really love. | am not an emotion, no matter how intense it may be, | am pure Love. Your 
love for Me must be united to an authentic, deep, constant and immovable faith, and as 
much as possible pure of human will, of human uncertainties. 


All your doubts make your faith like a day when at one moment it rains and hails, 
at another moment it is sunny, everything becomes relative at each moment. Many of 
these doubts are sown in you by your mortal enemy, he puts them in your mind and 
they are reflected in your soul as subtle, but constant poison. You feel my claim and you 
look for me, but too many of you continue to do what Eva did, to dialogue with the devil, 
believing to be able to defeat him with your rationality and with your ideas: this is the 
biggest mistake you can make; everything that he said, says and will say up to the 
established moment is pure poison; That is why he is a murderer from the beginning, 
because he wants to kill the truth within you, the truth that is light and love. The soul is 
suffocated by the deadly plague that he gives off, and wrapped in that toxic cloud you 
no longer hear me, you begin to give space to non-existent fantasies, you stop looking 
for me, even more, you reject me and, convinced that | have a thousand different 
names and exists in false religions that reflect idolatrous human needs, you continue 
inexorably choosing Barabbas to free you from Me, and thus you condemn yourselves 
and you are lost forever. 


Begin to do what | ask you without asking so many questions, remember that the 
word "why" you do not think or pronounce as a desire for knowledge, but as a deadly 
curiosity that wants to question the Divine Will. Young children do not wonder anything, 
they do not have doubts when they are in the arms of their mother or father. This is how 
you have to be, with abandon and trust in the arms of the Father; do not say that you 
cannot do what | ask because it is too difficult, do not say that you are limited and fragile 
human beings, do not think that you have duties to others before me, do not convince 
yourself that what | say you are not capable to understand it and therefore you do not 
know how to do it. The child of a few months has not read anywhere and has not 
received any teaching on how he should suckle from the mother's breast, when he was 
in the womb of his mother he did not suckle, therefore, how and who does it? have you 
taught? His Creator, who has put all the truths in him, and the child spontaneously 
knows how to suck and feed in order to grow. 


I, your Creator, know well all your limits due to the loss of Grace with sin, but now 
more than ever | wish to reveal to you the secret hidden in Us from eternity, the true life 
in which there is no suffering or pain, because when you will be solely in Me, you will 
never feel all that. The end of your earthly life in the body will be only a brief moment in 
which you will enter without any agony or fear in Me. Your bodies will not be destroyed, 
corrupted underground; | will not allow it, and it will be a sign of certain resurrection to 
true life. 


Strive to understand what | am telling you and ask Me for the help you need, 
abandon yourselves to Me, recognizing your nothingness, your not knowing how to do 
anything without Me, your emptiness, so that | can fill it with my very Divine Life. This is 
the greatest gift that | can give to my child, to whoever wants to be for My son and 
daughter; There is no greater gift than this. 


Children, listen to Me and have faith in Me, truly love Me, learn from Me. | have 
told you everything, the time has come when you can hold the weight of the truth that | 
promised through the Spirit, the whole truth. So now you can really be free and, yes 
you want, you will receive my life, no longer as an expiatory sacrifice but only as a 
supreme gift, as it was at the beginning and as it must be again, because that is our 
divine desire, to re-create in you our divine Life, no longer corrupted by sin, but 
luminous and immaculate. “ 


KRREKERERERERKERERERE RRR RRERER 


(December 22, 2019) 

Jesus has told me that we have to pray a lot before the Cross ... that there will be 
pain and pain! 

Today, during Mass, Jesus showed me at the foot of a dark green mountain the 
dome of Saint Peter, which at a certain moment has exploded, and then a Woman, 
Mary, with a light blue cloak, opened, and the an army of children followed. She was like 
the force of God himself, who drives away the waters of the sea of evil, and behind the 
children | was: she was like the pillar of fire behind the Hebrews. 

At a certain point, while walking, a sword has pierced my back and came out 
from the front, lateral to the heart; | have fallen to my knees and then | have died, but 
only for an instant ... Jesus has taken me and carried me up, up, up, far away, and | felt 
the freshness of a strange wind, like a caress ... And Jesus has said: “Now is forever. 
What do you feel in your heart? 

(December 23, 2019) 

Jesus says that we do not listen to the world so as not to be disturbed, that we 
believe in Him, and only that will save us. Abandoning ourselves in Him will not prevent 
the antichrist from us, but he will take away all strength ... Will we die? Probably! Will we 
be martyred? Almost sure! Will wars and catastrophes come? It is safe! And then? 
Then, the stone that human hands cannot lift, will be thrown against the statue whose 
feet are made of iron and clay and will destroy it forever !!! 6 

Pax vobiscum 


KRRRKKKEKRERERKEEKRERERERERERRERER 


(December 25, 2019) 

| have now left Mass ... Jesus wants penance, penance. He does not want fasts 
in eating, he wants modesty; He has repeated many times: "Daughter, courage, 
penance, penance, the time is here!" Jesus wants modesty in eating, not renunciation; 
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His Heart pleases for our salvation to refrain from tastes, he has said that we must 
renounce fatty meats ... He wants souls to help him, he wants whoever loves him to 
offer an hour, especially at night, to meditate on his pain, his Passion and Death. We 
must strive, with love, to do and offer penances to repair the grave sins of the flesh, 
improper clothing, and vanity and nakedness. He has said that we have to be like his 
Mother, He wants the souls that love him to be his Mother ... 

A Holy Christmas of peace, remembering the pain of Christ! So we can comfort 
him. 
(December 27, 2019) 

| repeat, it is Jesus who speaks: 


"Pray, pray, pray before my Cross, | will defend you because you have traveled to 
Me with a sincere, true spirit and ready for battle ... Many wonder why so many 
warnings, why so many prophecies ... my coming into the world | sent dozens and 
dozens of prophets, sons of prophets, holy patriarchs ..., and tell me: who listened to 
them? Who really did what | ordered them to say? Things have not changed. My Mother 
by my will has come to speak to you in the last 750 years, in different ways, to prepare 
you with words of warning, claim and threat. Tell me, has man really changed? Why 
should | give notice of my punishment? And yet my Mercy asks for it; do not think that 
they are just words, want to talk, you would make an irremediable mistake! | will not 
warn, there will be a very strong pain in the souls, which will be only a call, but not a 
warning. You will continue without knowing the day or the hour, but | assure you that | 
am faithful to my divine words. Many have come and many will come saying so many 
personal things to confuse and disconcert. 


Do you want a sign of the truth? When what you hear or read does not cause you 
fear or anxiety, but joy and hope full of hope, then yes, the prophecy comes from my 
Divine Will and you can be sure... 


In an instant everything will be transformed, you should know, do not expect 
specific prophecies of times, ways and places. Believe what | tell you; it will be the blink 
of an eye, which in Eternity will be tremendous and great. Few can understand, | am 
preparing with my Mother favorite children, strong, wise and willing to martyrdom. For a 
long time my institutional Church is collapsing in on itself. Do not wait who knows what 
to convince you of that. Believe me, | know things that you would not imagine or bear for 
a single moment. 


True Pope and False Pope: Who of the apostles thought that Judas would have 
betrayed me? None until the end, and yet he was lost. Who really knows who the Vicar 
is who now represents me? Words and words; only | know who he is and what he will 
do. And the other one, who is he? What he has done has he wanted or | ordered it? And 
because? Do you know? No, you don't know, you racked your brains to find out, but you 
always have a half truth. 


Enough, enough; Take the time to read my Word, to pray the Rosary, to do the 
Hours of my Passion, to go to my Celebration, and | order you, for those who want to 
listen, to confess every week from now on... 


Next year will not be a year, it will be a torment! This or that will not be done in 
your lives, it will be pain and tears for my Church. Do not think about your affairs, that if | 
were not there, nothing would be done. | need your pain for my Wife, a silent pain made 
of deep prayer. Weep for Jerusalem: she is surrounded by angry enemies, without and 
within. Poor city on the river! It was my inheritance, but it has been transformed into 
rotten slags: | did not have a house of mine, | had no comforts, | went from town to town 
and city to city, often did not eat and did not sleep. Why is my Wife so rich? Why does 
she have more treasures than love? | will spank her to make her submit. 


Remain with the few priests faithful to Me and my Mother. 


Attention, there will be priests who will show themselves full of zeal with 
everything that is mine, but be careful, if they do not really love my Mother, flee from 
them, they are demons ... 


Do you want a word about what you have ahead? Well then, know: martyrdom ... 
martyrdom ... of the soul, of the mind, of faith, of charity, of hope, of humility, of 
meekness ... of the body! | will always be with my chosen ones and thanks to them 
many things will be shortened and others canceled. 

Rejoice with joy in Me, your liberation is near. 


Peace, peace, | leave you my peace. Be silent and do not be violent, arrogant, 
arrogant; You do not want to do your will, but do and live in Mine. 


| bless you with my Mother, love her, invoke her. “ 


KRRRKKRKEKRERERKEREKERERRERERRRERERER 


(January 11, 2020) 

Father, | have one thing to tell you: 

Jesus needs souls in which he can rest ... For that, the soul must remain calm, 
without being agitated, it must be in harmony. Only in total and serene abandonment in 
the paternal arms of God, the soul can find this dimension. How to do it? Jesus 
indicates the renunciation of one's own will to leave space only for his Will in us. If we 
continue to do only his Will, we will be servants who obey divine orders; if we will live in 
his Will we will be sons who reign with him. 

Jesus desires adoring hearts, He wants hearts that are not distracted, that are 
with Him, that think of Him, that remain with Him, that love Him and adore Him ... All 
souls and hearts that, agitated, full of distractions and anxiously, they try to welcome 
him into them, they will absolutely not succeed in doing so. Jesus wants the first fruits 
and wants our totality, even in the greatest poverty. Father, it is necessary to create 
groups of worshipers who are the way Jesus wants them, even if they were two per 
group or one, but they have to have a calm soul to welcome the Lord. 


Jesus is too lonely and abandoned in the cold of indifference or in that of only 
human prayers, made with words of the mind and not of the heart! Jesus says that what 
comes out of him for the creature is because it is in him. Only what is his can come out 
of God. That is why we often ask and we do not get, because we ask for what is not in 
God and therefore cannot come out of Him. 

He ended by saying to me: “Little daughter, remind everyone that Mercy is part of 
my most holy Humanity, that it is too little loved and understood; she defends the man. 
Justice is part of my absolute Divinity that you cannot understand or know in your life 
and it is what defends me ”. 

Father, | hope | have told you what Jesus wanted me to tell you; | am not very 
capable, but | have done my best. He is teaching me to be a worshiper, as He wishes, 
and | spend a long time with Him; no matter where | am, | worship within myself and He 
comes more and more often to rest. But to enter into this harmony | must endeavor to 
surrender my will to him; It is difficult, but He helps me a lot. 

One last thing: Jesus very much likes our pilgrimage with heart and soul to bring 
him our "I love you, | adore you, | thank you" in everything that He has done, starting 
from the "Fiat lux" to the gift of today of his presence ... 

Each "I love you" warms his heart and he does not feel alone. Thanks from my 
heart. 


KRRKKREKRERERERKERERERRRRRRRERER 


(January 17, 2020) 


“1 am a pilgrim of love and | am still looking for a place to rest ... Many of your 
brothers say that they love me, they dedicate long prayers, novenas, consecrations, 
fasts and holy Masses, but if they do not have a true desire to give me their heart and 
will, they will remain always strangers to Me, and | have already told you that nothing 
can enter into Me except what is mine, what is my Will, what previously came out of Me 
and became my Divine Will. 


Too few are willing to truly love me without reservation, many of your brothers 
always put limits on their love, their dedication, and that makes everything they do 
empty of strength. 


! am still looking for a place to rest and there are few hearts and few souls in 
which I can really do it. There is a lot of noise and inharmony in souls, a lot of worldly 
confusion, and that prevents me from stopping and resting in them ... Very few offer me 
reparations for their own sins and for the sins of their brothers, sacrifices of humble love 
and full of hope, this | would like. 


My Mother continually searches your hearts for a safe and welcoming place in 
which to give birth to me, as in Bethlehem. Too many close the door of the heart in his 
face for lack of true love ... Many are afraid to let Me in, thinking that | ask them for 
suffering and sacrifice. Everyone wants happiness, no one understands the value of 
suffering. When you will be before Me, you will want to go back to suffer more and with 
more love, but it will not be possible ... 
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lf you do not love Me, you cannot love your brothers with true love, because only 
|! am true love and only through Me you can be flooded with love. When you will 
experience this love of mine for you, for each one of you, you will be able to love your 
brother. | live in your brother, in the other, but | am not the other, so you can give love to 
your brothers only if, after being flooded by my pure unconditional love, first of all you 
open yourselves to love for Me and then for your brothers. You cannot give what you do 
not have and have not received. 


When you receive a gift, what is the first thing you do? You open the box to see 

and enjoy the gift and you use it happily for yourselves. Well, if you do that with any 
object, much more when you receive the gift of my love, you make it yours and you live 
it with Me and for Me, then you can show it and give it to your brothers and sisters. 
Your love for Me, once you have received the light of love that comes from Me, is 
essentially a spontaneous reality; and then why very often do you not have it? Because 
your enemy has put his claw of envy in the soul and thus creates a terrible and false 
suspicion about my very love. Remember that, in addition to being a liar, he is a 
murderer from the beginning and wants to kill your hope and your faith to take away 
your salvation. Sadly you believe this deception and you are far from my love, blind, 
deaf, wounded and unhappy. 


| am the source of everything; if you do not drink from my source, you will always 
be unhappy ... 


| keep looking for a place to rest and if you, soul, listen to me, open your heart to 
me and give me a place where | can rest my head, you will be radiant with happiness. " 


“My child, if a soul is with me and in Me, it cannot be with anyone else, not even 
with itself! 


Many times you say that you have to do your part in everything you do, because 
there is a proverb among you: “help yourself, God helps you”. 


Well, my little one, there is nothing more wrong: this error is the result of human 
will that does not want to abandon. When | told my family the parable of the minas - you 
know better the parable of the talents - | did not want or could refer to human action, | 
would have contradicted my own Divine Will, that is not what | want. To multiply the 
mines received is to increase faith, hope, charity and virtues through a deep life of 
prayer and intimacy with me. You have received those spiritual powers in your Baptism, 
renewed in your Confirmation. 


That is what you have to do. | have never wanted to refer to works, since if you 
make your faith and charity grow in you, therefore your works of love and mercy will be 
balanced and will bear many fruits, depending on the beauty and the light of the same 
virtues. Each soul will obtain one hundred in one thing, fifty in another and thirty per one 
in another, but there will be no distinction. The light that you will obtain and from which 
you will shine according to the love with which you will live the same virtues will be 
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different; your splendor and your sky depend on the love with which you will have lived 
them. 


Remember that the only currency that counts in heaven is the cross lived with 
love on earth! 


The soul that really desires me, forgets itself and the world and lets me live fully 
in it; You will have no more room for your initiatives and your wishes, because these will 
be only mine. 


Do not be confused with human reasoning, based on principles of competition or 
of merit and personal capacity; It is not the work that will shine with divine light, but your 
soul, depending on how much and how you have loved Me in the other and in 
yourselves. 


Listen to me, | am revealing an absolute truth to you, do not waste time dreaming 
and wishing the fulfillment of your ideas, no matter how good they are; let me work in 
you and in your lives and you will be conformed to my Divine Will, let your dreams be 
only the emanation of mine, so that you have the gift of a luminous sky ... “ 


KRREKEKRKERKRERERERERERERERERERERERE 


(January 17, 2020) 
The sword announced by Simeon 


Suddenly, while | was deciding to go to sleep, a soft, different, delicate voice 
called me ...: 

“| want to talk to you, do you want to listen to me? | am your Heavenly Mother 
and | want to make you know my joy and my pain... 

Since the divine light entered the darkness of the little house and my Jesus was 
born into the world, joy and pain ruled my soul and in my heart | felt a great emptiness, 
but the joy of seeing little Jesus was so great that it compensated for that pain of love 
that | felt inside of me. | felt like an empty tabernacle, | felt like a penetrating sword that 
pierced my soul: He was no longer in me, | could no longer protect him and embrace 
him with my body. 

| alone understood with the thought of my heart that Jesus would never have 
been mine and that that son so loved and desired was not for me. He was his mother, 
yes, but a mother of pain and love. 

| felt the great separation between the Creator and the creature, | felt all the pain 
and repentance of Eve, her despair and loneliness ..., but the candor of the love of little 
Jesus consoled me, his deep gaze that shone with eternal love was a balm for me. 

Joseph took little Jesus, washed him and put him in the manger to make me rest, 
but shortly after | asked him to take him and put him in my arms, next to my heart, 
whose voice | had heard for nine long months and so many words of love we had told 
each other when he was immobile in my womb, where the light did not reach him, and 
his eyes were closed and his isolation was great, but he always consoled me, he loved 
me and ! loved him deeply, adoring him in my womb: my Creator was the Son of 
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Revelation, Son and Father, King and Savior, but slave for love; Deeply, | knew and 
knew that eternal reality, because the tender and deep light that shone in my heart and 
in my soul, nourished by the Divine Will, received so much love and divine light from 
Him; he was the little girl who was in the arms of the Eternal Father and was the 
contentment of the Divine Persons. 

He knew all this intimately, but the separation was painful and costly. That is why 
| stayed all night, holding little Jesus in my arms, well supported in my heart, which was 
always in deep dialogue with him. 

Oh Life of my life, how can | fill that void !? 

When he was presented in the temple, Joseph paid the ransom for the firstborn 
male children and then offered the sacrifice of praise and thanksgiving, delivering two 
turtledoves and two oil loaves ... 

When young Cohen took the five ransom coins that Joseph gave him, | felt deep 
in my soul the metallic noise of those thirty coins that Judas threw to the ground when 
he rejected them the second time, after his betrayal ... It was the the price my Son was 
sold with, the price of love betrayed, the price of a slave ... In those 5 coins thrown there 
in the Temple, | saw blood and earth, and my breath stopped for an instant in my chest. 

When the old Simeon arrived, he took him from my arms, raised him to heaven 
as a sublime offering and proclaimed his Divinity, finally his tired eyes saw the One who 
would have been the light and the salvation of his people, although if his own they 
would not have welcomed him , and that is why his most holy Humanity would have 
been a stumbling block for the proud, the hypocrites and for those who want to be blind. 

The wise Simeon and the faithful Anne told me about a sword that would have 
pierced my heart, but | tell you, my little one, that in reality that sword pierced my 
immaculate soul leaving a subtle and sharp pain from the birth of little Jesus, it never 
left me and He always reminded me that He was not for me, but for His people. 

That sword became more penetrating during my long waits, when for so many 
days | evangelized for the peoples, healed, liberated, loved, taught and spoke of the 
Kingdom of his Father. | could rarely enjoy listening to his voice, and if | saw his glowing 
face | could rarely speak to him, although | always felt in my heart his soft words that 
caressed me with the perfume of eternity. 

Everything began to turn into an atrocious martyrdom when, pale and deeply 
melancholic, with a painful smile, | saw him arrive at the Cenacle. 

With the other women we took part in the Paschal Supper, but being in the part where it 
was normal for us women to be. A curtain and a fence separated us. | looked at him 
from a distance, | searched his eyes and listened to his sweet and calm words, but | felt 
a pain that oppressed my heart and a thousand terrible murmurs filled my ears .. 

When he was dragged to the house of Annas, | began to feel the same sword, more and 
more penetrating, and my heart was already painfully seeking his gaze. Throughout the 
atrocious Passion of my Son, | participated in that horror with my soul, body and heart, 
in a state of suffering that tore me apart, killed me and then, in that same pain, gave me 
life again, so that that same suffering made me die more and more ... 

The deep silence in my soul welcomed that love that every time killed me and 
gave me back my life, to offer to eternal Justice so many deaths for all the tortures my 
Son suffered with love and in silence, and thus | united myself to Him, who repaired all 
the sins of humanity. When he remained on the cross for three hours, suspended 
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between earth and heaven, my soul and my heart were tied and crucified with him, and 
my limbs, struck by the violence of pain, 
they remained fleshless in the holy body of my Son. 

Oh painful Calvary, oh mountain of death and life, you are the mountain of those 
who love, of my acute pain and of my deep love, which embraced that of my Son, and 
they spoke to each other in a silent dialogue of looks and of faces that they would have 
wanted touching and kissing, but they could only die. 

When life left him, | died with him. The light of his sweet eyes that had closed no 
longer shone and | faded like a faint clarity, but a sudden, intense spasm shook all my 
insides, my heart and my soul, and | vanished into the arms of little Juan ... 

The same love woke me up and | embraced the lifeless body of my Son and 
Lord. He had triumphed in death, but the victory was hidden. 

His face was sublime, veiled in silence, his powerful divine majesty glimpsed 
between blood and swelling. | contemplated him, wetting his face with my tears of love, 
and so little by little | wiped away all that grouped blood, everything was a wound and a 
swollen livid, the frozen flesh, almost transparent, was sunk on the parched mouth ... 
Caressing it and kissing him, | realized that his nose bone was crushed and deviated, 
the upper lip cut to one side as if by a sharp stone blow, and | saw that when after they 
had crucified him they had turned the cross to rivet the nails on the wood, his mouth had 
struck hard against a stone and two of his beautiful teeth had been damaged. 

| held him close to my virginal breast and his death entered me again, tearing me 
with most painful love. | kissed him many times and my mouth was covered with his 
blood, | adored him, | looked at him and asked the Father to take the light from my eyes 
and leave me only that of my heart, to contemplate his face of eternal beauty without 
the atrocious vision of that devastation of his flesh ... That sword, the continuous claim 
to my pain, was nailed between my heart and my soul making me bleed in the most 
intimate. 

| stared at it, but ruthless and cruel time forced me to let it be taken from my 
arms, wrapped in white linen, and placed in the silent bosom of the earth ... 

When they put him in the burial mound, spread out on that cold stone, | felt my 
belly hit hard as if by a lash of pain and with the eyes of my soul | saw my child 
protected in my womb again. | saw the manger, simple, cozy and warm with the straw 
and the dark red cloth ... It was placed there by José, and already a mystery unknown to 
me revealed to me in the pain that his defenseless little body was food, food of eternal 
life, and meanwhile that cold and rough stone now welcomed, stretched out and 
motionless, his lifeless body. | would have liked to be that stone to welcome him into my 
arms, | wanted to hold him to my heart as | had done so many times when | was a child, 
but he no longer looked at me, he no longer called me ... Oh adored son, oh son of my 
pain and of my love ..., your body was given to be slain and your blood to be shed! Oh 
son, the night envelops you and the silence covers you! Oh son, | am here, your Mom is 
here, call me, let me still hear your sweet voice that calls me, | feel that my life comes 
out of me, | am only pain ... 

Now that beloved Son was left alone in the womb of the earth, where my 
maternal love could not touch him ... Ah, cold, lifeless and cruel womb of the earth, 
which tore my mother's heart from my chest! The moment of my deepest desolation was 
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the abandonment that | suffered when | gave up his holy body to the mute earth, without 
light, heat, or love. 

That running stone hid the Eternal in the darkness that suffocated any word on 
my lips, paralyzed by pain, and closing the entrance to the sepulcher my breath was cut 
off my chest. Now we were totally separated, my great love, my adored Son ... With 
eyes completely veiled by bitter tears, | tried again and again to glimpse his body ... 

That sword that Simeon had announced to me remained piercing me and 
breaking my heart. Nothing could take it away. | was cold, petrified, my eyes had no 
more tears and my mouth was like paralyzed and dry. 

They took me from there, but there | remained tormented by love. Hours of 
silence in my soul, endless time in a prison of love and acute pain in silence. Hope 
encouraged over my heart so that it would not stop beating, and all the moments of his 
life passed through my mind and hurt me intimately, but the words, my words no longer 
had any sound, | was dead from pain and alive from love! ! 

The silence of those two nights flooded me with echoes and satanic winks, the 
demons wanted to hurt me deeply, | was no longer defended by my Son and if the 
Eternal Father had not sent the angel of the annunciation to console and sustain me, 
the immense hatred of infernal beings would have devoured me. Yes, Gabriel comforted 
me with so much love and gave me strength, gift of the Spirit ... 

When the night of the day of the party arrived, which had already passed, | felt an 
irrepressible cry of love and | ran, ran and returned to each place where the blood of my 
Son had soaked the earth, | still heard the screams, the blasphemies, the curses and 
outrages of the soldiers and the enraged people, | heard the sound of the wood of the 
heavy cross that rested on the ground and scratched it as it was dragged on the weak 
shoulders of my Son, | saw it fall violently to the ground again, a , twice, so many 
times ... His ragged tunic stood in his way, ending up under uncertain feet, and the 
soldiers did not spare him other lashes, shoves and kicks. Many spat at him and threw 
rotten things at him, whose acrid smell was unbearable ... 

Oh helplessness of love, your Mom is here, | didn't know if it was me who was 
looking or just my heart... 

| saw his hand caress my face again in that painful moment; His serene gaze, full 
of patient love, caressed my soul, petrified by pain ... 

Suddenly | felt the irresistible need to run to the garden of my friend José de 
Arimatea, | approached the entrance and could not see or hear anything. The weak light 
of two torches illuminated only a part of the stone at the entrance, there was no one, | 
collapsed to the ground, leaned my head to the wall almost at the entrance of the 
garden, closed my eyes and asked the Divine Father to make me die. next to my Son... 

| was like that | do not know how long, | did not hear a murmur, not a voice, not a 
breath of wind, even the cold of the dark night had passed, everything was immobile, it 
seemed that the earth, the plants, even the stones were crying in silence waiting for the 
light ... 

| got up feeling dazed and without strength or life, | picked up stones and earth, a 
sign of mourning, but | felt enveloped in a perfumed breath, a soft and sweet breath and 
the light flooded me ... «Mom ... it's mel!!! » | turned around and saw the eternal 
radiance of her face, oh my love, oh adored Son, it is You, oh sweetest vision, let 
yourself be embraced ...! He approached, put his hands delicately on my cheeks and 
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kissed me with such tenderness on my eyes and face, they were eternal moments, and 
with the first kiss he took that sword from me ... For the first time it left my soul and not | 
already felt its penetrating coldness suffocate the beating of my heart ... Oh atrocious 
companion of my pain, Love had taken you from my soul ... 

Then he took the pebbles and the earth from my hands and told me that no death 
was separating us and that | should not cry anymore for any mourning. After a few 
moments, looking at me and giving me love and life, he told me that he had to go, he 
wanted me to stay in joy and peace. After the last kiss he walked away and smiled at 
me like when he was a child and would wake up in the morning looking for my face, the 
face of his Mom! 

| felt only a sweet and intense perfume, the air was luminous, even though it was 
still night, the stars shone like pearls from the sky and everything seemed to throb with 
new life. | went back to the Casa di Juan, who, worried, had looked for me everywhere, 
but who had not come to the tomb for fear of the Jews. | hugged him with such joy in my 
heart, but he did not understand and accompanied me to where he could have rested. 
The happiness of my soul was so great that | could not close my eyes, still illuminated 
by the wonderful face of my Son. He had come back to life, the Eternal had defeated 
death and his sting had been torn from him, hatred had been struck down and 
destroyed by the true love of a God Savior and Father, King and Big Brother... 

Hell trembled with rage and fear; now satan and all his people had the certainty 
that that holy man was actually God, who with pain, humiliation, resignation, obedience 
and love had defeated for all eternity the power of true death. 

Dawn was already lighting up the sky, it was the first day of the week and the 
second of the unleavened ones. Life had returned to my heart and immense joy shone 
on my face. Juan came over and kissed me, not understanding what was wrong with 
me; then he told me to stay there, in his house, while he had to go to the upper room to 
meet the others ... | smiled and blessed him ... 

Soon you will understand, little John, soon you will believe your Lord, soon a 
deep and pure love will flood your heart stronger and you will sing praises and glory to 
the Eternal Father ... 

My daughter, you see, | have told you about my love and my pain, now your 
brothers are missing, talk to them ... 

| bless you with my Immaculate Heart. And he left you with a kiss of tender 
maternal love. " 

(January 22, 2020) 
Yesterday | said to Jesus: "Oh Jesus, it has been several days that | see you sad and 
very silent, as if each word weighed heavily on you ..." 


“My daughter, | look at the souls and | see that too many separate from Me and 
fall into the abyss of perdition. In my short earthly life | made reparation for each life and 
for each sin of creatures. My Divinity made me die of love for the sins of every soul of all 
generations, not only past and present, but also for those that will exist until the end of 
time, and then it made me revive to continually repeat that same sacrifice of divine love. 
No human creature could have made reparation for their sins, only through my life, my 
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suffering and my death. That was possible because my Divine Will is eternal and can 
extend anywhere and at all times. 

| am tired of having mercy on those who willingly want to deceive me, negotiating 
their own sin, according to their own cunning, without purity of intention or truth ... 

What did Saul do? He tried to convince Me and show to Me that his sin was not 
such, what he had done disobeying my Will, he tried to present it as a good thing and 
worthy of Me, forgetting that | can see and know the innermost intentions of the human 
heart! That is the attempt to deceive me with petty disobedience. Pride, mother of 
disobedience, reigns in too many hearts and makes them hard, impenetrable, inflexible, 
lacking in light, charity ... Those hearts are inaccessible to Me, and your enemy, 
knowing that, locks them up in golden cages, where every desire of your ego is satisfied 
and thus distracts you from the path of my true life, the one that only | can offer. 

| have suffered and suffer so much for that; How much souls cost me! Many do 
not understand that even the good that is done with petty and hypocritical intentions, not 
only does not serve to save themselves and does not give any merit, but it hardens the 
heart, and thus they are victims of their own actions that they present as good and holy, 
when there is none of that. How delusional! If a son obeys his father only to avoid 
punishment or with cunning and devious behavior for his own interest, he sins 
enormously because he does not love, and any apparently good deed in itself, done 
and lived without true love, turns into darkness and returns the heart of stone. 

| have already told you that | want you so much for you to be with me, thinking of 
Me, talking to me and listening to Me. | feel a lot of love and great attraction towards the 
soul that lives a dimension of continuous prayer, that wishes to be with Me and directs 
its thoughts and beats always towards Me: that is the intimacy that | desire so much. 

Fuse yourself in Me continuously, call me, invoke my holy name, and little by little 
all that is mine will replace what is yours. Ardently desire to remain with me and | will 
flood you with light, because when | find only what is mine in the soul, | extend myself 
into it, flooding it with love. 

Talk to your brothers, teach them to fuse in Me, calling Me in every bit of their 
body, their soul and their heart, in their desires, in the tastes, in the feelings, emotions 
and memories, so that everything is light, so that | may be present in everything. You 
must hide in Me, resting in my wounds. Your enemy is oppressed and terribly frustrated 
by the light of the souls that thus belong to me and cannot approach or harm them. 

Your first thought must be for Me, in Me, and the same the last and all actions 
and thoughts must call me to the soul with the deep desire of my presence. 

| have given you a particular gift: | have already told you that | want you to 
continually immerse yourself in the meditation of my Passion and death, so much so 
that you come to have it alive in you. You see, my daughter, to speak with you and be 
with you, and not only, but with all my children to whom | have granted this gift, | shrink 
myself so much, so much, that my divine light floods you without harming you. No one, 
not even the purest and holiest soul on earth could resist the full manifestation of my 
Divinity, and that is why my Humanity approaches you and leaves you the space to live 
init." 


KRRKKRERERERERKERERERE RRR ERERER 
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(January 24, 2020) 


Today Jesus has come to my heart and He was very tired, exhausted; He presented 
himself as after the scourging and told me: “My daughter, little one of my Heart, tell 
everyone to make amends for the sins of the flesh and of the senses. Impurity and the 
offense of the senses is terrible, they are sins that deeply wound the Most Holy Divinity. 


Adore my wounds and repair with sacrifices all those horrendous sins for your 
souls. My head is continually wounded by thorns that penetrate deep into Me because 
of the sins of the flesh committed by my consecrated ministers, too many of whom have 
lost their sight and are blind who lead the blind; their lust and perversion is terrible for 
the souls of my flock. Repair those terrible sins that slaughter purity and innocence. 


Don't spend your time praying prayers, asking me for gifts, favors and graces for 
your life. Surrender yourselves for the salvation of humanity. All of you, my children, are 
responsible for the poor and the disinherited; what you have in excess belongs to them 
and | will demand an account of all the poor and the needy who are too ignored by you. 
May he who truly loves me forget himself, and ask, repair, fast and love for the salvation 
of so many souls who are in extreme danger of the second death. 


Worship, adore, adore my Body in the Blessed Sacrament, but also adore me 
deep within you. The adoration that | wish you can do at any moment, also in the 
silence of your room. Go down in silence to the depths of your soul, call me, invoke me 
and desire me, and | will come and stay with you, and you will be able to adore Me with 
love and truth, repeating for all "I love you", the wonders that our Love has given you, 
with all our creative, redeeming and sanctifying Love. 


It comforts me a lot when you open yourselves to deep prayer. | am about to 
send again the force of the Spirit on all the humanity, but do not think that it is a 
celebration; you will see the horror of your sins ’ and the Spirit himself will ask you for 
sacrifice, deep repentance, tears of humiliation and constant and deep prayer. Start 
now, my children, do not wait, seek Me in the silence of your soul, invoke Me with love 
and | will visit your hearts. 


My Mother said by my wish that the sins of the flesh are the ones that drag more 
souls to perdition. Well, it is true, pray, pray, pray, join Me and my Mother, who is the 
dispenser of all graces; She will take you by the hand and lead you to the true light. | 
wait for you to pray together, pray because | am the one who wishes to pray in you, 
make Me the protagonist of all your actions and the power of my Divine Will will 
transform you ... 


| bless you in my peace. " 


KRRKEKKEKRKERERKEREKEERERE RR RRERRERER 





7 This is the “Warning” announced in Garabandal by Our Lady, of which He also speaks on 
March 13 and 30, May 5 and July 23. 
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(January 25, 2020) 


Today at Mass Jesus has made me see the two of us walking on the shore of the 
Sea of Galilee - | am always a 4 or 5 year old girl. The water was very dirty, full of waste 
and dead fish, everything was floating on the shore, and shortly after | saw several dead 
people floating face up... Suddenly a very strong wind arrived; Jesus was on the shore 
facing the sea, with open arms, and behind us there were an immense number of 
children who were sheltering from the wind behind Jesus... Then | saw you 8 and a 
priest with glasses, in the top of a breakwater, shaken by the same violent wind, but you 
stayed together, and shortly after you tried to return... At a certain moment in the wind a 
very loud noise was heard, like a boom, and in the sky an enormous angel who played 
a trumpet appeared before Jesus, then another and so on until seven, one in front of the 
other or almost ... It was something very fast, but very intense. 


KRRKKRKEKRERERKERKERER RE RRERERRERER 


(January 27, 2020) 


Today, during my personal and deep prayer with Jesus, He has told me to write 
this wish of his: 


"My daughter, speak to my family and tell them that it is time to reunite the 
children, do not distance yourselves from each other, you have to be a light for your 
most distant brothers, call the children and persevere in your families, also the nuns and 
missionaries, gather the groups, call the village guides, my consecrated faithful must 
gather the children. Do not disperse, it is no longer the time to go to distant lands, return 
to where | have called you and where you have built with my grace. | repeat, gather the 
children! 


Live my Word, rekindle the flame of knowledge, do not get lost by not knowing 
my Word; Convert to my merciful Love and listen and follow my Mother. Whoever has 
not accepted all that she asks for, and has not obeyed her, or has not allowed himself to 
be guided by my Heavenly Mother, will not have the light to find the life. | am your true 
abode, live in Me, only in Me will you find the light and your eternal salvation. | love you 
and | bless you. Persevere!” 


Explanation of this Message: 


Individually it is a call to reunite the faith and the value of the true devout children 
of God and of Mary Most Holy, it is an indication for souls to come together and 
be the light for the dispersed, either in our families or in our communities. Now is 
not the time to evangelize the distant, but the baptized who have lost the light of 
the Gospel. Every true devotee is a child of God and should be the diamond point 
in the respective places where Jesus has called them or where the grace of God 
has made them grow, but much more is a call to the priests faithful to Christ. 





8 The author writes about a close friend; they have the same spiritual father. 
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This afternoon, during Mass, Jesus took me into a cave, a deep cavern, and told 
me that we will take refuge inside the mountains, that they will protect us... | can't tell 
you when or from what, but it was a strange thing, He was sitting next to a very alive fire 
that illuminated the cavern and | have understood that it was the fire of the true Faith, 
but | don't know how to tell you more. 


-—So He wants each one of us, wherever we are, to do what we should with people 
who believe but who have lost trust ... without wasting time with those who do 
not believe ...? 


No, | didn't say that! It is a call greater than to the individual family and to each 
person, it is addressed to the faithful Church and to the different communities. 


Undoubtedly, from now on those who do not believe will continue not to believe 
and if they have not listened to Christ, the Church, or the Mother of God, they will 
suffer the consequences. Remember the parable of the rich man and poor 
Lazarus (Lk 16: 19-31) ... The rich man in hell asked Abraham to send a dead man 
to his brothers, who would have believed that way, but Abraham replied that they 
already had Moses and the prophets, and if they had not listened to them, they 
would not have paid attention to a revived dead. How many attended the 
resurrection of Lazarus and still did not believe? A lot! 


So now is the time to gather believers and those who are faithful to Christ and the 
Gospel. The call is not to disperse, because the attack will be frontal and furious 
and if we do not put up resistance, we will be destroyed. What we can do is 
guarantee that whoever is around us knows what the Blessed Virgin Mother is 
asking of us and what to do ... That does not mean grabbing people by the neck! 


KRRKEKKEKERERKEEKRERERERERERRERER 


(January 28, 2020) 


This morning | was immersing myself in Jesus and praying with the Celestial 
Mother the luminous mysteries, when Jesus has taken me to the depths of myself, 
where He finds rest, and has told me: “Do penance, rediscover the sacrifice for love, do 
penance for your sins and for those of your brothers and of all humanity. With your 
sacrifice you will immerse in my merciful Love, source of life and eternal salvation. Let 
yourself be healed and saved, listen to my Mother and do what she asks of you. " 


Later he added: “May all those who love me come to adore me in the Blessed 
Sacrament. | ask this of you and of all those who will understand and want to love Me 
as | wish to be loved. You will receive many cares and liberations, you will receive 
peace, my peace, you will receive my love that can do everything in you and around 
you. Offer your heart and yourselves to me to warm and comfort me in the Blessed 
Sacrament. 
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It is I, it is really |, who hide myself in the species of bread and wine. | have 
created Myself in that bread and wine offered on the altar, and instead | receive a void 
of warmth, sweetness and love. Bread and wine are simple and mute matter, cold and 
without a life of its own, and | find myself alone and very often exposed to a cold that 
makes me suffer and cry. Who can | give my love stratagems to? To bread and wine? 
No, | need my beloved and longed-for creature that | attract to Me with invisible chains 
of pure love. 


Replace yourself with that bread, put your true and deep love and | will find true 
relief and consolation. In that wine that gives me nothing | create my most precious 
Blood; it is nothing but a substance without heat or love. | am alive and alive with love, 
and although | am God, | need and long for the love of my child, | want to be with her 
and hold her in my arms to pamper her and enjoy together ... 


Immerse yourselves in my Blood and adore it, unite your blood to mine and love 
me, warm me, stay with me and offer me your «I love you, | adore you, | bless you, | 
thank you». 


Do it with the power of my Divine Will, which is eternal and extends to all the 
generations of your brothers, and the power of my Blood and my Divinity will also 
descend on those who do not know me, do not seek me and do not love me. 


| await you to give each other true love and remain united, | with you, my 
creatures, and you with me, your Creator and Savior. | promise you my eternal embrace 
that will console and heal you, | will no longer be alone and | will enjoy your union with 
me." 


KRRKEKRKEKREREKRKEREKER RRR ERERRERER 


(February 6, 2020) 


Today Jesus has taken me to the bottom of my soul and has shown me a very 
beautiful thing: 


“My daughter, within each one of you my creative power has placed a tiny grotto 
like the one in which | was born, and within that grotto there is a crystalline lagoon of 
living and sparkling water. That water gives you light, a light that is divine in you, that 
illuminates your soul and quenches the thirst of your spirit. 


In each one of you there is an Eden that | have not destroyed, but only 
suspended, and it is suspended within you. If you let me enter and you give me the 
rights of Creator, as | am, | will no longer suspend the Eden that is in you and from the 
earth you will experience a breath of Paradise. 


Always remember that the one who loves me will be loved by my Father and We 


will come and make our dwelling place in that soul and we will give it love, light and 
peace, and in the excess of our Love, when it is totally abandoned in my arms, we will 
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give it the supreme gift of our Divine Will, as Adam possessed when he was created 
only out of love. 


Whoever does not love me, even more so, whoever loves only himself and his 
own will, will be the prey of darkness. He who does not recognize my Passion, Death 
and Resurrection and believes in human doctrines, fruit of the envy of your enemy, he 
will have no part with me, because | have come and have spoken and have revealed 
the truth of the Father. He who does not believe in Me, even having listened to my word, 
he does not believe in the One who sent me and considers him a liar, and he will have 
no salvation. 


Do not be fooled: Divine Justice exists, take refuge in my Mercy while you find it; 
Do not deviate from the path that | have shown you and lead your brothers to the love of 
my Sacred Heart, which has decided and accepted everything, it is the one that has 
saved you. Do penance, humble your soul, your heart and your body before the Eternal. 
Repent with a sincere heart and you will again find the way to Eden, mine and yours, to 
reach your only and true home, the house of the Father. " 


KRREKREKRERERKERKERERERERRRERERER 


(February 11, 2020) 


Today, during Mass, Jesus took me to a slightly strange place: it was a large, 
beautiful house, with several open windows and also French doors adorned with 
flowers; The windows were spacious and wide open. Jesus was in the house, he went 
from one room to another, and many people passed by outside, young people, the 
elderly, children, women, men, so many different people who greeted him, smiled at 
him, called him to say ‘hello’, sent him kisses. There were those who showed him the 
Bible or prayer books, those who went with the veil on their heads, who stopped to say 
a prayer, many looked happy, others were crying and others looked rather indifferent but 
kind ... Jesus looked at them to all of them and listened to them, but was increasingly 
sad and he told me: 


“My girl, everyone makes themselves seen, they call me, they look for me, but no 
one enters the house to be with me. No one wants to give me their love and life, no one 
wants to share a moment of intimacy with me, they all stay out and think they have done 
a good thing, no one really loves me! | am in this big house, full of wonderful rooms, but 
no one wants to enter and stop with Me, everyone is in a hurry, fear, laziness, 
distraction, very little love for Me ... | am a beggar for love, | am always around to my 
creature to speak to me and give me the right of Creator, | surround her with attentions, 
| call her in a thousand different ways and | beg her to acknowledge Me, that | want to 
give her true life, the greatest and true freedom in my Divine Will, but | am alone, | feel 
abandoned and rejected, my divine Love is suspended and the creature remains in the 
coldness of its will ... They love Me as they see fit and not as | wish to be loved. 
Therefore, do not leave me alone, love me and stay with me, hug me and let our love be 
reciprocated. Come into my arms and sleep next to my Heart, console me because | am 
very tired and | cry for what | will have to do. Few believe me, but they will see my hand 
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weigh on them. The world will cry, men will be lost and be blind, they will feel 
devastated, but many still will not turn to Me ... Come, let us be together and pray with 
me tonight, because at night is when | suffer the most!" 


KRRKKKEKREREKRKEEKRERERRRERERRERER 


(February 12, 2020) 


Today, while praying the rosary, Jesus showed me a very impressive thing: | was 
inside Saint Peter's basilica (| have recognized it by the columns around the altar and 
the apse), there was no one, but while he was going to the altar Jesus told me: "Look, 
daughter, look and remember." 


Suddenly | found myself surrounded by lizards, small and large, that ran along 
the walls and on the statues, eating cockroaches, a kind of brown beetle, and the whole 
church was full. At a certain moment, from the white balustrade, at the foot of the altar, | 
have seen a very large lizard, like a large iguana, climb the central altar and stand up on 
its legs, opening its mouth and showing its forked tongue ... he has snuggled up and 
went to sleep peacefully. Suddenly, from the same altar a fire has come out and that 
animal has awakened and was growing little by little until the altar has broken in the 
middle and the huge lizard was crushed by the stone and has died. | remained terrified 
by the vision, which left me speechless; then | kept on praying and my heart calmed 
down. 


KRRKKRKEKRERERKEREKRERRERRERERRERER 


(February 13, 2020) 


Today | was in adoration, alone in the chapel of the church dedicated to Our Lady 
of Health, when Jesus wanted to vent, he came inside me and told me: “My child, | feel 
dejected, tired and in pain. | beg you, console me, let me rest in your little heart. How 
hard are the hearts of my children, they are ruthless judges! My Mother, Sorrowful 
Mother, asks me for souls, souls, but how many souls separate from Me to fall into 
eternal damnation, and despite all my claims and stratagems of love, spiritual favors 
and gifts of light and faith, they don't give up, they don't stop. | am obliged to let them go 
due to their free decision. Freedom | had given man to live in freedom the Love of the 
Father and not for him to kill himself. They do not know how much they are deceived, 
they see stardust, but in reality it is only desert sand that blurs their eyes! 


My Mother constantly asks me to give her still time to call and save souls and 
give them to me, but the time is up, it is over! 


You see, child, and try to understand: when | incarnated out of the power of 
Trinitarian Love, | was born, | lived, | fulfilled my coming, my work, and then, after my 
atrocious passion, | died on the cross, and when that happened, my strictly human life 
was over, the time when my town had been visited was over. Also now, the time has 
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ended and there will be no other time of my Mercy. You have underestimated, ignored 
and mocked, believing the fable of a God without Justice. 


Now your Mother has taught you and constantly asks you to pray, pray, pray, fast 
and do penance, repairing sins, because all this, offered with a humble and sincere 
heart, creates a network of salvation for souls and helps the Heavenly Queen's maternal 
love project. Do not worry, knowing that in the end the Immaculate Heart of my Mother 
will triumph by eternal decree, because until then many souls will have been hopelessly 
lost ... 


Many of you obey the Celestial Queen and fulfill many practices, only openly 
pious, because they live them for themselves and for their demands. That is not worth 
or good for anything. You must do what the Immaculate Mother asks of you, offer it for 
the salvation of humanity and not for you ... 


What is in Me is the deep, divine and eternal Love for my children, for the souls 
that | have loved. That is what can still come out of Me, this love that suffers and cries, 
but that saves, if you with love and compassion join my pains and those of my Mother to 
form this last network to save souls, how much, how much pain and abandonment cost 
me..." 


"My daughter, many of your brothers who say and feel they are mine, go on 
saying that they cannot help, love the poor, the abandoned, the sick, the deformed, 
whom no one wants, because that is not their charisma, the gift they have, hypocrites! 


Who has granted these charisms and gifts, am | not the Lord of everything and 
everyone? Yes | love all my children, especially the poorest in spirit and life, the sickest 
in soul and body, my children who indulge in vices and therefore lose all dignity and 
abandon themselves to living on the street or abandoning themselves to the violence of 
the same street, who do you think you are that you do not give yourself as food for the 
most needy? Do you think that this is how you love Me and obey what | want from you? 


You hide behind your spiritual laziness and your fears to justify your absences 
and negligence before the needs of your brothers. | have never done that, nor taught, 
nor loved, while you, who consider yourself faithful to Me and my Gospel, are faithful to 
yourself and what is most comfortable for you. 


| am a God who has loved his comforts and the easiest and most beautiful things 
so much, who was born in a damp and cold cave, has had to flee to a foreign land, has 
lived in silence and poverty, has evangelized without ever stopping and without a place 
to rest his head and has died nailed to a cross of love and pain, abandoned by all my 
own, ignored, blasphemed, accused and denigrated: those have been my comforts! 


Shame on you hypocritical children! Now renounce yourselves and what you 
want to be and do, and follow me on the path of my love and my pain. The time will 
come, and it is already here, in which you will look for me but you will not find me, you 
will suffer and bite your hands for all the time you have wasted, with the illusion of fables 
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and easy and human doctrines. You will want to see a single moment of mine, but you 
will not see it and the sacred Food will be missing. If you have not shared your bread 
with the hungry, your clothing with the naked and your love with the needy, you will not 
find the Bread of life that | can only give you. 


Come back to Me, children who have forgotten how to truly love, come back to 
Me and do everything | tell you. You cannot teach love and be my witnesses if you love 
those who are as you want them, love each other as | have loved you and |! love you. 
Only then whoever sees you will see my face and my heart, which continues to give life 
to everything, convert yourselves to love, to my Love. | have shown you the way, walk 
quickly and without stopping. My narrow door awaits you and to enter you will have to 
lose weight so much that you must leave only the essence of love in you. 


I’m in pain. Come, my little one, let me vent on you, let me rest, | want to rest my 
head on your little heart, fear not, hug me and give me a kiss... " 


After the consecration, during Holy Mass, Jesus came back chilled with cold, | 
felt so much tenderness, | did not know how to warm him, and He told me: “The cold | 
feel is the cold of so many, too many hearts. You don't know how many, and how many 
of my ministers, cold, indifferent, dirty, look like corpses already decomposing! " 


| have given him my heart and my blood to warm him, but he is gone, leaving me 
sad, very sad. 


KRRKEKRKEKRERERKEREKEREERERERRRRRERER 


(February 16, 2020) 


| don't know why, but Jesus is bombarding me with spiritual visions every time | 
begin to pray, or during adoration, or during Mass. It is a very strong time, it has never 
been like this. 


It is now five times that he has visited my soul with very deep spiritual visions. He 
wants me to tell you and here | do. 


In the first he showed me a man dressed in white walking slowly, panting, with a 
heavy cross on his right shoulder and a rosary in his hand ... He walked wearily up the 
side of a not very high hill, behind which | have seen high flames and | have heard 
someone shouting: “Rome is on fire !!! The city is destroyed!" Then that man, who 
seemed old, fell on his face due to his excessive weight, and shortly afterwards 
someone from behind has fired several shots with a firearm. 


The second was this: he showed me a stormy sea, a dark sky and a strong wind. 
There were two boats, one larger and the other smaller, which was approaching him 
threateningly, until they collided and the smaller boat was smashed to pieces, but the 
other was also well damaged, although it still managed to navigate in the stormy sea. 
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The third was this: | was walking along the beach - | was about 5 years old. At 
one point | have seen a large fishing net. Continuing the path, | found a boy sitting on 
the sand, who was sewing a part of that net; | have understood that it was Jesus. He 
has looked at me and smiled at me; afterwards he has asked me if | wanted to help him 
repair the net. | have replied that | did not know how to do it and He told me to do as He 
was doing. But at one point | saw his hands and they had the stigmata, which have 
started to bleed. So | asked him if they hurt him and he answered, with a slight smile, 
that they have been bleeding for a long time. So | have taken a piece of cloth, | have 
divided it in two and | have bandaged one hand and then the other, and He thanked me. 


The fourth was like this: He and | were walking through a field. He was sad and 
did not speak; he held my hand and he was very silent. At one point he has told me to 
look behind me and | have seen a great expanse. On the one hand, in a large space, 
there were skeletons in the middle of the earth and the stones, skulls and bones 
scattered. On the other side there were a few kneeling people praying; They were 
religious dressed in light blue, some in gray and some in white. On the other hand there 
were some people standing who talked to each other without worrying about anything. 
And Jesus has told me that was what was left after 2000 years, and then we have 
continued walking in silence ... 


The last one is the one that has affected me the most, | felt so disgusted that | 
was about to vomit. During the Consecration Jesus has come before me, with his hands 
tied in front of him, his face covered all with stinky spittle. His whole face was 
completely dirty with yellow catarrh and saliva, a terrible bad smell, even inside his 
mouth, in his beard, in his hair, on his eyes swollen and full of tears. His hair all in 
disarray, stuck to the skin of his face, and he has asked me with a weak but calm voice, 
to clean him and help him, to remove the hair that bothered him; but he endured 
everything with extreme calm, almost with serenity... But to see that, that unbearable 
smell ..., what horror !!! | have felt something acrid, it was all those spittle. Poor Jesus, 
my poor love! | wanted to cry and scream, but | opened my eyes and | saw people 
around me were sharing the sign of peace. 


This vision has disturbed me and has stayed in my soul until now. | do not know 
what to say. | think everyone can understand the meaning of all this. | don't know who to 
say it to. | tell you, but | think many should know to understand, pray and convert, while 
there is still time ... 


KREKKEKEKEKEEKRKREKEKREKRERERERERERERE 
(February 19, 2020) 


Jesus told me: “It is my desire to give you a pure and perfumed Lily, because my 
Mother has asked me for it out of your love, and that Lily is nothing but love. 


My daughter, the Queen of Heaven and of the Divine Will has given you a little 


golden key and you have observed it without fully understanding what it is or what it 
represents. Now | explain it to you: 
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All my sons and daughters who have in their families or know brothers who are 
blind and deaf because of sin, with a hard heart and lost by evil, and | would like with all 
my heart that My Mercy reaches them and touches them to take them back In the light 
of true faith, you can pray with faith and love a rosary that my Mother offers with all the 
love of her Immaculate Heart, to help the children that | have entrusted to her and who 
are very far away, and that is why they make you suffer a lot. She as Mother wants to 
save them, since each one of them is an atrocious thorn in her Heart and in Mine hers. 


This prayer is a small golden key, very precious and unique. Tell your brothers 
not to neglect it or accept it as one more prayer among many. This prayer comes 
precisely from the Heart of my Mother and Is like the life preserver that is thrown into the 
sea to help someone who is drowning." 


PRAY (after having lit a blessed white candle, as a sign of our vigilance in faith and 
love) the Creed, the Lord's Prayer, Hail Mary and Glory Be. 


In the small beads: "Glory and praise to your Sorrowful and Immaculate Heart, oh 
Mother of Beautiful Love" (10 times) 


In the 5 large accounts: Salve Regina. 


At the end: “Oh Holy Virgin, you are the Mother of Beautiful Love and fear, knowledge 
and eternal Holy Hope, you have given yourself to all your children, those who are 
chosen by Him, the Lord and King of eternal Mercy". 


One Salve Regina. 


You can pray this rosary at any time of the day or night, but if possible, pray it 
also and especially at Mother's hour, at 5 in the afternoon and / or at 5 in the morning. 


KRRKKKEKRERERKEREKER EKER ERERRERER 


(February 21, 2020) 


Today | have suffered a lot. It is impossible to explain how, but Jesus has made 
me see one thing; He has come to call me and said: "Come, | have to show you 
something.” 


| have seen a very large cup, filled to the brim with a dense liquid, it was blood. Beneath 
this cup she had spread a blue cloak, which supported her. And Jesus told me: “This 
you see is the cup of the Wrath of God. Only my Mother is capable of holding her still 
with her mantle, but, my little one, she is too full... You do not know the sins that are 
committed at every moment and you cannot understand the outrage that is done to the 
Divine Majesty. The creature has sunk too deep into the gloomy darkness of sin that 
kills the soul and leads to eternal damnation... My children, you do not realize the 
gravity in which your souls lie. Few, too few still shine like lights in the dark. Pride blinds 
the mind and devours the heart... Pray, pray, pray, repair, you who can; do penance 
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with courage, love and firmness, do not get tired. You can still offer sacrifices out of love 
to help my Mother save so many children. Be docile and do works of mercy. My Will is 
over you; | await you to make you enter Me and give you a new life, the divine one ”. 


Afterwards | felt a nullity, so stupid, useless and incapable... | only wanted to 
enter Jesus and disappear inside Him without more life, freedom and will... | cannot be 
as He would like. | am too attached to the world, to people, to situations. | would like to 
immerse myself in the Heart of Christ and disappear! 


RRR KEKRKERERKEREKER EKER ERE RRERER 


(February 22, 2020) 


Today, during adoration, Jesus told me: "Come, | want to show you something. 
He has taken me to a place with little light, a large expanse covered in black mud and 
full of garbage, dirt, and he has told me: “Do you know what all that is and what is that 
fetid smell that you feel? It is the rotten layer of sin: this is how the earth is ”... 


Afterwards, he has shown me the open Heaven and an immense light, and he 
has told me: “A/l of you will have to appear before the Throne of the Eternal. Come, I'll 
show you something ... " 


He has led me to a ladder made of so many wooden crossbars, and he has told 
me: “Go up, you must go up, and | told your brothers that they have to make an effort 
and they must go up to the top, higher. Now is the time to love more, the time to lose 
your life to find it. Do not be afraid to climb the cross: it is the perfect ladder for eternal 
Life, for salvation, to meet the eternal Love that will give you true Life. Come up, come 
up, there is no time to waste ... " 


Later | have seen Jesus huddled inside the tabernacle, alone, in silence, sad and 
afflicted, and | have seen him perpetuated in so many, so many tabernacles, and an 
angel told me: “Look, blessed daughter, look how the Redeemer is! Love him, love him 
and comfort him..." 


KRRKEKRKEKREREREKEEKRER RRR ERERRERER 


(February 23, 2020) 


Today, during the Cenacle of prayer and the Holy Mass, Jesus has come several 
times and has shown me so many things. It is difficult to express what | have felt in my 
heart, a great sorrow. | have begged him to tell me what | could do to help him and ease 
his pain. 


The first time he made me see a small town and a small square, in the center of 
which was an old church with the central doors open. There was no one; only two 
people dressed in blue overalls, who placed so many corpses, one next to the other, 
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from the apse of the church, and then throughout the square. Jesus was there and wept 
silently. 


Next he has shown me a large green meadow with so many white crosses on the 
ground. They were all graves, and Jesus told me: “My daughter, | suffer so much. | feel 
a lot of pain to have to punish my creatures ”. And | said to him: “Jesus, why do you 
have to punish? Have mercy once more. And Jesus answered me: “All this is required 
by the law of my Justice, but my Heart is full of bitterness. Stay here, hug me and don't 
leave me alone..." 


Then Jesus came with a ragged and dirty dress, and he was standing before the 
Throne of the Eternal and begging the Father to look at Him, his pain and his wounds, 
and thus not vent his divine Anger . Then he knelt a bit, praying with his head lowered, 
almost a murmur... Suddenly a very strong wind came, raising so much dust that it 
almost obscured the light with a reddish dust. The air was almost unbreathable. Jesus 
has risen and, dressed in priestly vestments, has gone to the heavenly Throne, climbing 
eight great steps. Behind Him the Sorrowful Queen has come, she has knelt down and 
begged and cried, but tears of blood flowed from her eyes; She begged for mercy and 
asked intensely, offering the prayers and sufferings of her children as well. 


Then she told me: "Come, come see ..." She has shown me an open tabernacle 
and inside her, feeling great sorrow, | have seen her Heart pierced in the middle and full 
of thorns ... she Slowly she was throbbing and there were kneeling angels offering her 
love. 


Then | found myself on a very high jetty and Jesus was sitting on the edge. It was 
raining and the sky was dark and threatening. Below, the waters of the sea were raging, 
beating against the rocks, and the wind was icy and very strong. And | have asked 
Jesus why he was there and why everything was gloomy and threatening, and he 
answered me: “What you see reflects the soul of the world. There will be much more 
pain than in the time of the Flood, but | have a new Ark with which I will save my 
children ”. 


At the end of Holy Mass, shortly before the final blessing, to my great 
amazement, Saint Joseph came, gave me a round loaf and told me: “Jake this bread, 
daughter, keep it, because there will come a time, and it will be soon, when you will 
seek the true Bread, but you will not find it ”. | have naively asked him in what way | 
could keep it, and he has told me that | must have him in my heart, because he is the 
Bread of the Seventh day. His face was serious, he has blessed me and he has 
disappeared. 


My mood is full of disgust and sorrow. When these visions end | remain silent 
and it seems that inside me everything stops. The images pass, but the pain remains 
and | feel a great need to pray with Jesus and hold him close to me, not to leave him 
alone, to console him, to be with him and in him and to love him with all the strength of 
my poor heart... | Know that Jesus and Mary are suffering so much for lost souls. He 
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would do anything to alleviate that pain in their Hearts, but the pain for the loss of souls 
is excruciating, we cannot understand it. 


KRRKEKKEKRERERKEREKERERERERERRERER 


(February 25, 2020) 


This afternoon, during the consecration, Jesus literally made me come out of 
myself and led me to a dark place, in gloom; then | have seen an altar and the interior in 
the shape of a cross. | understood that it was a church, actually a basilica. Suddenly | 
have seen so many chalices, both on the altar and on the floor, scattered throughout the 
church: they were chalices thrown on the ground and so much blood spilled, and while 
Jesus was telling me to look and understand, a terrible storm and a lightning has 
entered through a large, side window of the church, shaped like a medieval arch, and 
has smashed the altar and the floor up to the entrance door and has raised so much 
dust. Jesus has shouted: “Daughter, my daughter, the Church, my Church is once again 
divided in two, what they tell you are lies, behind which is hell with its legions, the 
murderous hand of the devil ... Oh, Germany, Germany, how much you make me 
suffer, how much you have made me cry with your philosophies, with your satanic ideas 
and beliefs ...!" 


And | have seen and heard Jesus sob and cry with such anguish. What pain and 
pain it is to see Jesus cry and suffer, it is an ordeal of the soul! 


Before Holy Mass, praying, he had already led me over a high, very high 
mountain. It was cold up there and he had told me to look down. There was a dark and 
dense layer like a leaden fog that reached almost the middle of the mountain, nothing 
could be seen, and Jesus standing next to me told me: “Look at the earth, look, 
daughter: the world is submerged in the dark and short of air to breathe, and my poor 
children are dying suffocated by the fumes of hell. Pray, child, pray a lot, make 
reparation for your brothers because they are mine and | suffer so much... " 


Then a luminous figure, almost incandescent, but vibrating in the air, told me: 
"Raise your eyes and look to the east, and wait for the cold fire: it will come, it will come 
soon!" 


Later, always during Mass, | have again seen Jesus standing on a vast height 
where there were so many houses, churches and streets, and he shouted with a voice 
like a loud thunder: “Rome, Rome, how many times have | wanted to! that you were the 
light of the world and yet you have become an idolatrous prostitute! Inside my house is 
happening what the prophet Ezekiel described well: men, ministers of the altar who turn 
their backs to it and to my cross, and worship and prostrate themselves before the rising 
sun as if it were a god, all turned towards the east. Snakes, poisonous vipers with lying 
tongues, you have deceived and abandoned my sheep that | had entrusted to you, and 
you have pushed them into the ravines without worrying about going to save them, but 
instead you have had fun ... Rome, Rome, do you think? that you will be treated as a 
favorite daughter and honored by the Eternal? You will be destroyed, the earth will open 
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and you will fall on yourself, you are full of worms and garbage! Only fire can purify you. 
Scream, scream in pain: you will be like Raquel, who does not want to be consoled. " 


| have said: "Lord, mercy and mercy, have mercy, Lord, do not destroy your 
Church ..." - “My true Church is small and is afraid, but | will save it!" 


Then he showed me a rocky massif, a whitish rock: a little lamb was leaning on 
the top and his chest was wounded and his blood was descending on the white rock; his 
head was leaning back and he was shooting, shooting. Standing behind him, | have 
seen a pelican, | have recognized him by the beak with which he wounded and opened 
his chest, and with his blood he fed his five little ones. A booming voice has repeated to 
me: “Look, beloved daughter, look and say it to my ministers at the altar, to my priests, 
Say it, say it, do not be silent, tell them not to take off their sacred habits, to ask day and 
night, that call the people to pray and adore the Blessed Sacrament, there is no time to 
waste. The Mother will always be with them if they will be faithful and the angel will not 
hit them... " 


Then | found myself on my knees; The Our Father was beginning and | got up, 
but until now | have been left with a feeling of pain and confusion. It is very painful, 
almost unbearable to see Jesus cry and suffer. 


Three days ago, | have suffered a lot and | have unburdened myself to Jesus 
telling him that for too long and for too long, he had not allowed me to have a Father or 
a Spiritual director to help me discern, to help me understand and confirm me or not 
what | have lived with Jesus for 32 years ... | have told the Lord that | am so afraid that 
what | feel, see, write, does not come from Him. Someone to help me also in faith? 
What if all this was a mental creation of mine or a psychosis or, worse, the enemy 
himself disguised as an angel of light? 


After Father Rafael and Father Casimiro, at the beginning of everything, | have 
not been able to talk about this with anyone. How many people have had phrases and 
visions, but they have always had someone, a Father to guide them, | did not ... 


Jesus himself has said: "Woe to those who prophesy in my Name, but | have not 
sent them." Could it be that | could be afraid of deceiving myself? Jesus was very sad, 
he asked me why He was not enough for me, but that is not the problem; Of course He 
is enough, I'm the one who doesn't trust me! After that, Jesus has not been seen for two 
days. Only once he has come half naked, alone, with his arms tied, all hurt, swollen and 
cold, but then he has disappeared, leaving me with great sorrow. 


Yesterday afternoon, during Holy Mass, he came dressed in his red tunic, all tied 
with ropes and chains, all wet; His face was swollen, his eyes and a lip were swollen 
and bruised, barefoot and all disheveled, dirty and smelly ... Then he showed me three 
times the soldiers who threw him from the small bridge that was over the Kidron stream 
in dirty waters, corrupted and stinky. Then they took him out and beat him again, pulling 
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his hair and beard; the chain around his neck was being pulled so much that | thought 
he was suffocating to death; They have spat in his face several times and, pushing him 
here and there, they have taken him to Annas' house. | did not understand why Jesus 
appeared to me in such a moving way and how they had left him in those 
circumstances; He alone has told me: “/ am suffering a lot, a lot; | am tired, console me, 
my little one. " 


KRRKEKRERERERKEREKRER REE RRR RRERER 


(February 29, 2020) 


This afternoon, at Holy Mass, Jesus came during the reading of the Book of 
Genesis. He has appeared dressed only in the red tunic, without the cloak, with his 
hands tied in front of him; He was all ragged and was on the edge of a high ravine 
when, suddenly, behind Him | saw some figures dressed in priestly ornaments like those 
of the cardinals of our Church, and one of them, with glasses, tried to push Jesus to the 
ravine. | was not able to believe what | saw, and Jesus told me: “They are taking me 
again to the edge of the precipice of Nazareth, from where they wanted to throw me, but 
they could not. Now those closest to me are doing it again, with the difference that the 
silence of the righteous, their fear, allows my enemies to attack me and throw me away. 
All of that in a small town that | lived in so long ago ... Why have | allowed it? Because 
when I show those who have been part of the number of the just all their faults, they will 
understand what my loneliness has been in the midst of children who have not been 
able to defend me. The one who truly loves, can he not give his life to save and protect 
the one he loves? 


Know it, cowardly and weak children, when the doors of the palace in which the 
great party will be celebrated are closed, you will be among those who will be able to 
enter because your dress was beautiful and elegant, but then you will be expelled 
because, although beautiful and elegant, your dress It was not my party dress, the one | 
wanted, and where you will go there will be crying and gnashing of teeth. 


Yes, | have told you before it happens, wake up, take your sword, do not be 
afraid to follow me into the heart of the desert. | have overcome all temptations, | will go 
before you to open the way, but woe to you if you have not had the courage and faith to 
follow me ... Do not complain about the lack of the onions of Egypt, ask for pure water 
and the bread of life and be strong, as my Elijah did, to be my warriors and to be able to 
face the enemies that occupy the land that | have promised you; They are spirits of the 
air who will do everything to prevent you from conquering the new Jericho, but 
remember: only at the battle cry together with the valiant priests of the people did their 
walls collapse, shout from the roofs what you have secretly heard, go beyond from the 
desert without fear, there you will find the new bush that burns but is not burning on the 
mountain of the one who loves, do not be like Cam and his son Dan, you would be 
cursed and not blessed by my Father. 


Attentive, children, attentive !!! Open your eyes, do not be blind for wanting to be, you 
would not find mercy ”. 
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| do not know how to say everything that Jesus has made me see, there have 
been many things, one after another, very fast, that have left in my soul and in my heart 
a great sorrow and a burning desire to help Jesus. 


The Lord reveals himself to my poor and fragile soul in a way that | neither know 
nor can explain, it is far above what words, even the most beautiful and appropriate, can 
manifest ... 


Then, almost immediately afterwards, | saw Jesus and l, little girl, was in his 
arms; We walked under the colonnade of San Pedro and there was no living soul. As 
Jesus passed by, | saw the columns fall one after another, falling apart, and at the end 
we reached the central door of the basilica that was closed. There was a deathly 
silence. | have said to Jesus, “Jesus, what are we doing here? The church is closed, 
let's go ...", but Jesus answered me: "In a little while, you will see." 


At a certain moment someone started to open the big door, the noise of the 
different locks could be heard and when the door has been opened with effort, because 
it is heavy, | have seen an old man, thin, a little curved, dressed all in white, who had a 
slight smile on his pained face, but before he could open the whole door, while still 
inside the church, someone shot him in the back and | saw his chest open and a stream 
of blood gush out. He has fallen to the ground and has died. Then Jesus has shouted: 
“You, like so many Judas, have killed him as you have killed so many innocents 
between the hall and the altar. | will return with my Cross that will fall on you and destroy 
you, you will go to the eternal fire that has been waiting for you for a long time, accursed 
by my Father! | don't know you, get away from Me!" 


| had never heard Jesus say such words. When He pronounces such severe 
words, it seems that everything trembles and it is as if everything falls to the ground, as 
a sign of adoration ... 


| was still thinking about the words of Jesus when He made Himself seen on the 
earth's sphere and pointed out to me a point in the universe where a very large 
luminous cross shone with a light that was not terrestrial light, it was an almost 
incandescent light that nobody in the earth could form, and he told me: "/ will return 
soon, | will return with my luminous Cross, with which | will purify the world." 


Continuing the visions, Jesus has shown me the altar of St. Peter's Basilica and 
below, before the tomb of the Polish Star, | have seen the Pope on his knees, crying 
bitterly, | have seen him from the side, his face was close to his hands with crossed 
fingers, it was Pope Luciani (John Paul |), Jesus has called him "my poor son." 


Several more things the Lord has shown my soul, but | can't find the words to 
describe them well ... 


During the consecration, Jesus showed me a wide place, it looked like a field, but 


it was enclosed with a low wall; there was a very dim light, but it was not sunlight, nor 
lamplight. Jesus was on high as in a sphere of incandescent light, and before Him | 
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have seen hundreds of women with a dark cloak that covered their heads. They had a 
clear habit and a rope at the waist. They held so many sleeping children, children only a 
few months old, and all those women were mothers who cried a lot, dejected, asking the 
Lord for mercy and forgiveness for the lives of their children. 


But Jesus has told me: “Do you see those mothers? They all have the face of my 
Mother who suffers and cries and implores in each one of them, and she begs Me that 
she have mercy on the children of men. Help her, my little one, help my Mother to save 
souls, to save my children. My Mother suffers for each one of you as you cannot 
understand, because it is a divine pain and not a human one. 


She is your Mother and she wants to save all her children; How much she weeps 
and she pleads for you! Out of love for Her | continue to give time, but too many children 
ignore the gift of time, they ignore their Holy and pious Mother, too many do not pay 
even the slightest attention, offending Her with terrible thoughts and words, even 
believing Her and considering her an idol, with spirit Satanic. The Holy Spirit will ask for 
justice for his Wife and those who have sinned against him will never be forgiven, 
children who do not believe in eternal perdition and are terribly deceived. 


Daughter, write all this and remind everyone that he who does not love my 
Mother does not love Me, and those who seek Me thus will never find Me, they will only 
find the devil disguised as a pure and holy angel, who convinces them to seek 
happiness in their lives and ask, ask, but they have not accepted my Cross. | have 
never promised happiness in earthly life, but they want to make me pass as a merchant 
who sells so much false and unworthy merchandise at a low price ... 


It is no longer the time for intellectual and theological speeches. From now on, as 
never before, men are either with me and my Mother, or they are with the world and the 
devil. 


Heavenly Father is deeply offended by the outrages that too many do to my 
Mother. She is the firstborn of the immaculate and pious souls who will see the 
immense light of divine glory, because they will have allowed themselves to be purified 
by the fire of God's maternal Love. 


My Father loved my Mother since before Creation, he dreamed of this pure and 
humble, docile and obedient Mother, the first who would have renounced her human will 
to live totally in and for the Divine Will. My Mom ts the Mother of the children who return 
to the Holy Trinity, who have been exiled far from the Divine Family, but who must now 
return to close the Trinitarian embrace, who out of pure and immense love has loved 
and chosen a simple creature as Mother of the Firstborn Son, who has been made 
Mother of the children redeemed by my precious Blood, and She will guide all these 
children to the eternal divine light. She is the captain of the divine army, she will crush 
the satanic pride and her Immaculate Heart will triumph, giving her children the milk of 
pure love ... 
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This Immaculate Wife, when she is rejected, offended, estranged and mired with 
corrupted judgments of lost souls by satanic deception, offers her tears of maternal pain 
to the Holy Trinity and the Spirit of God will never descend where it does not find traits 
and love of his Immaculate Wife. Children, do not be fooled, listen to this Blessed 
Mother and allow yourselves to be reconciled through Her with the Trinitarian Love from 
which you have emerged. You have to return to the light, to the glory and the grace of 
the eternal and divine Trinity. That is your true homeland, your true home, that is where 
your exile will end. 


|! am the Door of the sheep, but my Mother is the one who opens that door, 
through which you will be able to return to the divine fold. My daughter, do you 
remember the Beautiful Gate in Jerusalem? Do you know why it is closed? Men say that 
it will be reopened when | return to judge the world and that through this door "I 
AM" (Yahweh) will manifest in his glory; but that is only partly true. That Door called 
Beautiful or of gold or of mercy is my Mother, the beautiful Immaculate Creature that as 
a golden door introduces the Redeemer Son to call the children who have been saved 
by the Blood of the Immaculate Lamb. 


My Mother is the Beautiful Door, the Golden Door, the Door of Mercy, because 
through Her one always enters my Holy Spouse, my Church. Through my Mother you 
can be healed, welcomed, embraced, saved by the divine Trinitarian Love of God. She 
is the Door closest to the Temple, the door that safely leads into the Heart of God. Do 
not look for other doors, other entrances. Why travel long, difficult and dangerous 
roads? You have the gift of this most pure Mother, pass through her Immaculate Heart 
as true children who love her mother and you will find that immense light that is the 
Light of the Glory of the Father. 


The armies of darkness fear the Blessed Virgin terribly. Fight with Her, her foot is 
the one that will crush the head, the power and the deception of satan. She has formed 
the Apostles of the last times and continues to form them, but you have to follow her. 


Daughter, do you know why | allowed satan to enter Eden? From my eternal 
Divine Will came the need to prove the fidelity and obedience of Adam and Eve. | had 
created them for Grace, Light, eternity; they were born never to die. That was what | 
wanted, but man had to pass the test. What | wanted to give them was too great and 
eternal, it had to prove their love and they themselves had to undergo the test to know 
each other. That is why, in the face of the grace with which Adam and Eve had been 
created, | wanted to oppose absolute darkness, absolute disobedience; that is why | 
allowed the devil to enter Eden. 


Man sinned because he did not love me enough to believe in my Love for him. 
He was attracted by vanity, by the pride of wanting to be god of himself, to know what 
he could not choose, because he was a creature, and not only did he disobey my Will, 
but he betrayed my Word and was expelled by it. Lucifer's envy infected the human 
heart and for the same envy man lost the gift of immortality and fell in the same way as 
his tempter, but my Mercy and my Love, to which | am always faithful, did not allow that 
darkness forever exclude man from my Grace, and that is how | made the latter pass 
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through the Immaculate Heart of the One who from eternity called to be Mother of 
Divine Grace, with whom | would have rescued my children, that is, those who would 
have allowed themselves to be redeemed by my Blood in a new and eternal alliance 
between divine Love and human love. And the one | called to form this union was my 
Mother, the young and virgin wife of the King.” 


KRRKEKKEKRERERKEREKEREERERERRRERERER 


(March 1, 2020) 


Today during the prayer of the luminous mysteries, Jesus took me to a large field, 
which | could not see where it ended; it was clear that he had recently finished the 
wheat harvest. 


| have seen a young woman, with a light blue-green dress, her head was covered 
with a white veil to protect herself from the very hot sun, a cloth bag hanging on her 
shoulder, inside which she put some ears of wheat that she collected from the ground 
and | heard her tender voice, very soft almost like a caress and she told me: “/ am the 
new one and also the last gleaner, | gather the ears that have left of the great harvest. | 
have a lot of work to do, do you want to help me? " 


Without answering, | started to help her ... Then she went inside a large wooden 
house and spoke with the owner of the field. She was flushed with fatigue and her 
hands were wounded, scratched, and she begged the owner of the field to give her a 
little more time to be able to collect as many ears as possible. The owner of the field 
has sighed and told her: "For three times you will be able to continue gleaning." 


The woman has been very happy and has returned to the field and Jesus has 
told me: “That young Woman is the Ruth of the last times, she is my Mother, who with 
so much love wants to save all her children for Me. Help your mother, help her for Me! 
The time that she has at her disposal is not messianic time, as was the time that the 
peasant received from the owner of the vineyard to fertilize that fig tree that did not bear 
fruit and that the owner wanted to cut and throw it away. She has a human time at her 
disposal, therefore, understand it well, daughter, three times, it is really three times! 
When this time is over, the field will be burned to be purified and thus it will be more 
fruitful for the future and for the new crops. Write, my daughter, write everything | have 
shown you ”. 


Then Jesus told me: “My daughter, listen well and understand: you must remain 
in this great country, which will become the new Mount Zion for the salvation of men and 
the Glory of God. Here they will come from the East and the West, here will my children 
come ... this is the land of the Holy Cross!"9 





9"The land of the Holy Cross" is Brazil. 
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This afternoon, before Holy Communion, Jesus told me: “Speak to your brothers 
and sisters and tell them that the most serious temptation saddens my Heart and that 
for you it is the most dangerous, that temptation that you cannot overcome many times 
and allow yourself to be dragged into the abyss of sin, that was the second temptation 
that the devil wanted to put me in the desert, is the temptation of the BEING, the 
temptation that most hides your human will. The greatest danger is not possessing, 
having everything, enjoying human things, it is not even money, which is an idol created 
by a monster that is the true despot over you, that monster called "POWER." It was the 
thirst for that power that led Adam to want to be like God, believing to be able to discern 
what is good and what is bad. 


You see, my girl, you can get to do without exquisite food, things that fill your 
inner voids because of the wound of original sin that has created an abyss in the human 
heart, for which, fully as it was by pure divine gift, it has been transformed into a mortal 
void ... You can also renounce HAVING, POSSESSING, even DESIRING. Many men, 
followers of human philosophies, manage to do that, and even well, but renouncing 
BEING means renouncing one's own free will, which represents the hardest and most 
difficult sacrifice that the creature can make. 


Pray, pray a lot to resist this temptation and thus stay away from the deception of 
your human will. After the fall, that will that | had created free and full of light to be the 
mirror of Mine on earth, lost its freedom, lost its light and was no longer able to feed 
you, but only to infect you. Thus your will began to always be in contrast to Mine. Even 
when you, resigned, want to DO my Will, yours submits, although remaining different, 
and thus you do not empty yourself, you do not free yourself. Who is really free? The 
son who leaves Me free to act in him and with him without any limit, emptying himself 
and making only my Will live in him, who continually creates and re-creates and never 
tires, desiring to give everything to his beloved creature’. 


KRRKKRKEKRERERKEREKREERERERRRERERER 


(March 5, 2020) 


Today is a day of sadness. Jesus continually comes and makes Himself seen 
suffering, but this last time he has been seen sitting on a rock, with a red cloak on his 
shoulders, which looked more like a rag than a cloak, and with the crown of thorns that 
encircled his entire Holy Head and looked like a hat of deadly torture. 


His hands were swollen and covered in blood, his face in profile looked sad, his 
head leaned forward. | have seen everything reduced to a sore and at a certain moment 
he called me with a weak voice and told me: “My daughter, they continue to dress Me 
as a mocking king, they mock Me, especially my consecrated ones. To whom have | 
entrusted my flock? To usurping mercenaries, to wolves hungry, unworthy of the habit 
they no longer wear. Come, come with me, | will show you a little my pain... " 


Jesus has led me to a crowded street, a narrow street, full of houses on one side 
and the other; they were lighted houses, open doors and lots of people coming and 
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going from the houses. | didn't understand what it was. Moving on, there were men who 
entered houses with money in hand and later came out with younger and younger 
women, dressed in a very vulgar and short way, and Jesus told me: 


"That is the kingdom of the money god, it is his spirit: prostitution, adultery, 
pedophilia, the absolute abomination of men with men and women with women, men 
with children who are no longer innocent, but marked by the horror of violence and lust. 
My daughter, this is the worst of the markets: here human flesh is sold, dispatched, 
bought and souls sold to the devil, who devours them mercilessly ... In dark rooms there 
is a market of false hopes and lies infernal. They use the satanic visions to excite my 
poor children: objects, animals, idols, things without a soul, everything to know the 
future that does not belong to them and also to use the hidden powers with which to 
spread darkness, the only true gift of the devil..., and they think of themselves as 
generous children who help those who are lost; It is true, they help them because they 
are paid by their father, a murderer from the beginning. 


Come, I'll show you other things ... " 


We have entered a room with a large wardrobe on the wall, | have seen several 
books, one on top of the other; | think they were missals and so on, and | understood 
that it must be something like a sacristy. At a certain point a door has opened and two 
young men have come out, dressed as priests. | cannot say if they were priests or only 
seminarians, but they greeted each other by kissing each other on the mouth; | have felt 
a violent shudder. Then | went into another dim room; There was a priest with a large 
cross around his neck, sitting with a child of about 6 or 7 years or so, sitting on his 
knees, but he was naked and very sad. | have closed my eyes so as not to see, but 
Jesus told me that he wanted to show me other things ... 


| have entered a kind of square chapel and there were 12 people with a white 
hood on their heads, elegantly dressed, and they had a kind of white embroidered apron 
on the front, and then | saw one of them with the symbols of the pharaohs of Egypt in 
his hands, crossing his arms in the shape of an X across his chest. They were all 
looking in the same direction, and outside a window in front of them the sun was rising 
on the horizon, when all of them have prostrated themselves, singing with words that | 
did not understand, and Jesus told me: “Behold the abomination in the sacred place, 
that is the idolatrous spirit that wants to sit on my throne. Look, daughter, look and 
remember what happens in my House, in the silence of its mortal intrigues. You are 
waiting for the prophecy of Daniel, 1° but look, it is already here ... " 


| have exclaimed: "Jesus, why don't you destroy all this that is usurping what is 
sacred and what is Yours?" Jesus answered me: “The tree still has three times to bear 
good fruit, but they are still hatred and impurity: it will be a horror for all the inhabitants 
of the earth, but | will keep the shoot of Jesse " so that it may flourish in due time, after 





10 Daniel 9.27, 11.31; Matthew 24.15. 


11 Jesse's offspring (or son) was King David (1 Samuel 16). 


38 


who has purified my vineyard! What should | do in my vineyard that | haven't done? 
Ungrateful children, how much pain you give to my Heart! " 


Oh Jesus, what infinite sorrow! How much you suffer! And where will my brothers 
go? What can | do to ease all this pain and to help my brothers who are yours? Tell me, 
Jesus ... 


“Come, daughter, come, | have even more to show you. Even animals are used 
for their infamous pleasures: what pain, my daughter! My creature, to whom | have 
given my blood and my life, is profane even with beasts and does not understand that it 
is the devil that induces it to do so, convincing it to live far from Me a freedom that is 
only an infamous lie!" 


Later, Jesus showed me men with weapons in hand, who took many children 
with force and put them inside a kind of truck, piled up one on top of the other, as if they 
were infected rags; then some boys arrived in a military van; they were at most 12 or 13 
years old. They wore red scarves around their necks or heads; They were armed with 
heavy weapons and in their eyes they had the most violent terror and hatred. 


Jesus has told me: "That is the market of death, the school of hatred, but they will 
be treated like Datan, | will repudiate them as children of Eli, 12 merchants of shameful 
businesses and poor souls ... ” 


This afternoon, during Holy Mass, Jesus allowed me to have a constant vision, 
an image that | had fixed before me for almost the entire time of Holy Mass. 


| have seen a priest dressed in scarlet red, with a red sash at the waist, the long 
habit and a strange and large cross on the neck. His face had no eyes, no nose, no 
ears, just a half-open mouth. Next to him was another man with a white pointed hood on 
his head and his face covered; he had a dark robe and a kind of little white apron in 
front of him, with a crest sewn on top of it; he had his arms crossed over his chest, in his 
right hand a skull and in his left hand a rope tied in the form of a loop. This image has 
been fixed before my eyes, but it caused me a strong feeling of nausea. | have had the 
real feeling that satan is very strong and that his anger and hatred of him will soon 
unleash like never before ... 


KRRKEKEREKREREKRERERERERERRERERE 


(March 7, 2020) 


“My daughter, tell everyone to ask intensely, to supplicate and implore before my 
Eucharistic Sacrament. If you saw what awaits you, you would spend all your time 
praying, fasting and crying for yourself, but there are those who have the illusion that 
everything is going well ... "Peace, peace, but there is no peace!" 13 





12 Dathan (Numbers, 16); Eli's sons (1 Samuel 2). 


13 Jeremiah 6.14. 
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Tonight | have suffered so much and my torment has been relieved by few loving 
souls who have pleaded with the Father offering him my atrocious sorrows, but these 
souls are too few. The devil is eating and devouring. Flee, children, flee from the world 
and the flesh, take refuge in Me and in the Immaculate Heart of my Mother. Do not 
neglect my calls of love, because soon you will be overtaken by my Justice... My 
children, Satan will have time to rise above everything and you will lie inert and helpless 
under the acid of his hatred: you will be martyred, expelled, considered monsters, they 
will look for you to kill you. Do not believe the false prophets who announce you peace 
and good and infinite love; there will be death and destruction. | am not saying this to 
terrify you, but to make you decide to really fight. You know, my daughter, that they 
continue to choose Barabbas. What have | done to my flock? Am | a bad shepherd or is 
it my flock that runs towards the precipice and no longer listens to my Voice? They let in 
the unscrupulous mercenary and acclaim him as king, and they want to throw me out, 
they consider me useless, too old to satisfy their desire for freedom and power. 
Children, who has bandaged you in such an unworthy way? Why do you see as life 
what is only death? 


You continue distributing my garments to each other on the altar of sacrifice, you 
show my garments, and then, like a game, you seize them... If it had not been for my 
most sweet Mother, they would have left me naked, nailed to the cross! 


He who dresses in white should dress in sack and ashes to implore my 
forgiveness! 


They celebrate my death and resurrection on the altar saying that it is 
bloodless ... Lie! They are crucifying Me together with my people, they are destroying 
my Flesh, in such a violent and ruthless way! On the white cloth you do not see my 
Blood because they tell you that it is not there and that it is only a symbol, but if you look 
better and with faith you will see a bloody cross rise and my chest torn ... 


Idols have entered their hearts and they sell Me for a few cents of power and 
well-being ... Ah, ungrateful son, | was born in a poor cave and died in a bed of blood, | 
have never had a place to lay my head, living for my children, loving them to the end ... 
and you, consecrated to the living God, who are you, to live in a comfortable and 
luxurious house full of comforts and lust when my people die of misery? As in the days 
of Midian | will destroy you, | will treat you like Jezebel, and your flesh will be devoured 
where you have left my people hungry! 


They have brought shameful sin into my house and they have nothing to feed my 
children, they profane my Word, they change it to appear more good and holy, more 
understanding and modern, but their hypocrisy exceeds all limits. 


I'm tired of having mercy, I'm sick of being called to a circus show. | look at my 
children who do not realize it and | see them all with a large stone tied around their 
necks, ready to be thrown into deceitful and rotten waters to die, but they sing a happy 
song to them and make them believe that they can find me, but they don’t lead them to 
Me, but to the infernal nightmare ... 
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Children, stop, you yourselves give power to your enemies, refusing my true 
Word and my powerful Cross, stop this gloomy procession, stay away from the 
mercenaries of death, seek Me where | am and come, stay under my Cross with my 
Mother. She will lead you to the tomb and await my return with you; March with Her like 
a compact army. | will precede you to my new House, simple, poor, humble, but 
beautiful and bright ... 


Attention to the satanic deception, take a good look at their faces and listen to 
their mellifluous words, do not trust, pray, pray and implore the light to see the truth, 
which is already too hidden to appear as it is in your eyes ... Do not be distracted , do 
not take your gaze from Me Crucified, hide yourself in my wounds. My enemies call life 
what life is not, and death what saves you. Satan hates you immensely because | love 
you, he wants to give you eternal death dressed in scarlet and convince you that | have 
betrayed you, abandoned you, and that | have promised you happiness and then deny it 
and throw you into darkness. 


The great prostitute sitting on the beast appears to you beautiful and attractive 
like a deadly poison ... Be careful, do not listen to her, take my Gospel and follow it, do 
not change my way, do not make me say and teach what | have never said or taught. 
Know that he who does that and who follows that will be thrown out of my flock and 
thrown into hell, because he could know and did not want to, could know and did not 
believe, could do and did not do. 


The devil convinces you to accept and obey your superiors, but | and only | am 
your superior. Read the Gospel, learn it by heart and do not do anything that is different 
from what | said. My words are spirit and life and will never be changed by personal 
interpretations of false doctors and false prophets, or dictated by the tricks of the world. 


The earth | have created for you and you should love it only as my thing and not 
as a bland idol. There is no "mother earth", as a mother you have one and only one 
and she is the Queen of Heaven. Do not confuse the house with the owner of the house 
... Give up everything that is easy: | AM simple, but never easy as the world wants to 
make you see, saying that my Mercy is a sack in which to throw all kinds of garbage . 


My Mercy is pure love, but it is not service, do not use it to deceive yourself. Now 
you know what you are doing, because | have come and | have spoken. If | had not 
come and had not spoken, your sin would be minimal, but | have come and | have left 
you everything; now your sin remains and if you do not come with a contrite heart and a 
repentant spirit, you will find nothing but justice and Divine Justice. You cannot imagine 
how penetrating it is; It is so much that it reaches the deepest recesses of your 
deceptions and illusions. 


Children, stay with my Mother, She is now the only safe harbor, the only star that 


guides you in the darkness of the night, she is the only missionary, prophet and captain. 
Join her ranks, victory will be certain! Yes, | have told you! " 
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| don't know why Jesus tells me and shows me all these things that are painful to 
hear and see. | am nobody and | can do nothing but speak to whoever wants to listen to 
me. | am sending all this to you, Father, | hope there is someone who will listen. 


With filial affection, 
FIAT NUNC ET SEMPER 


Oh Jesus, | am puzzled, your words overwhelm me like a whirlwind and | cannot shut 
up, | write and | write everything you say, but to whom will | say it? Who will listen to 
me? 


"Write and deliver, talk about Me, get ready for my Mother and do not fear, he who does 
not believe you and does not listen to you is he who does not believe Me and does not 
listen to Me." 


KRREKREKRERERKEERKERRRRRERERRERER 


(March 9, 2020) 


This afternoon at Mass, Jesus made me come out of myself and took me to V. 
Yes, V., | recognized her from the promenade... At one point many, but many lizards and 
large iguanas have come out of the sea; they ran across the mainland and invaded the 
city. Then Jesus made me see that so many of them were coming from the interior, from 
the side of the mountains, and were invading the entire region. At one point we have 
ended up in a small church with a high ceiling. There was little light, only candles; It was 
cold, you could tell from seeing your breath. The altar was lit, there were about 15 or 20 
people, no more. The priest had his back turned and he had one of those ancient 
chasubles, all embroidered, which ended at the middle of the leg. | have asked Jesus 
why there were so few people and he told me that the rest had died, bitten by the lizards 
which had also eaten them... Thousands of animals could be heard running across the 
ceiling, through the walls, through the windows and doors... The moment the priest 
raised the chalice there was a very profound silence , inside and outside, and Jesus told 
me to stay inside the church, not to go out for any reason, to wait three days, that at 
dawn on the fourth day we will be able to go out, and added that we should not be afraid 
and use the light of the candles, which were many. 


| was amazed. When | came to myself, it was the moment of Communion and | 
felt my body physically return to where it was before. 


(March 10, 2020) 
This afternoon at Mass | have been on my knees almost all the time and Jesus 


has taken me with Him in a boat, crossing a river. At a certain moment we have entered 
a dense fog and | have begun to hear screams, heartbreaking cries, asking for help, 
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anguished voices, and | have asked Jesus what that was, but he did not answer me ... 
Then | saw myself on a towering wooden staircase and Jesus from a hole in the sky 
was telling me to hurry up and get up fast. | have started to look down and | have seen 
a huge fire and so many people who were trying to save themselves, jumping to reach 
the ladder, but without succeeding, and fell back into the fire. 


Then Jesus showed me a basket full of pomegranates and asked me what | 
saw... | told him that they were magnificent pomegranates and He told me to take one to 
eat it. When | picked it up, from behind and inside it was full of huge worms and so on 
all the others, and suddenly a large snake came out of the middle and | was scared, 
also because it began to stare at me and spin around me, but Jesus He told me it can't 
touch me, it knows ... 


| feel that something is happening, | believe that we will have an escalation of 
many things ... Let us remain firm in the constant supplication, | offer Communion for 
you. Let us try to pray in each moment and love the Lord, because the souls who love 
live constantly in the Eucharistic Presence of him. 


KRRKKKEKRERERKEREKERRER RR RRERRERER 
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(March 11, 2020) 


Men no longer love Jesus, we all ask and ask, but nobody wants only to love him 
without asking for anything. Jesus continually looks for souls that love him, hearts in 
which to rest, where He feels welcomed and consoled, and that cry and suffer with him; 
He seeks where to vent his pain, and when he finds a heart that is truly willing to do so, 
Jesus fills it with Himself and does not place limits on spiritual gifts, and that heart 
becomes a living tabernacle full of consecrated Hosts... A soul that truly loves is a living 
Host! 


Let us love Jesus, let us love him without asking him for anything, if it is not to 
give ourselves more love to love him; let's forget about ourselves and love him at all 
times. Let us meditate on his Passion, his pain, his loneliness, the ingratitude of his 
own, his mortal agony in Gethsemane, which never ends, his mortal agony on the 
Cross, which continues at every moment, wherever Jesus is forgotten, despised, 
outraged, insulted, abandoned ... We adore his wounds, his blood, let us kiss his nailed 
and bleeding feet, let us support him with our love. 


Throughout this Lent, our prayer should be without any request, but only pure 
love, which wants nothing in return: 


Jesus, | love you with your Will. 

Jesus, | adore you with your Will. 

Jesus, | thank you with your Will. 

Jesus, | praise you with your Will. 

Jesus, | glorify you with your Will, and being your Divine Will Eternal, | extend it 


over all your children, so that they all love you, praise you, adore you, glorify you, give 
you thanks ... Amen. 


KRRKEKRKEKRERERKEREKREERERERRRERERER 


(March 12, 2020) 


This afternoon at Mass | spent all my time on my knees. Jesus has led me to a 
large window and has shown me a wide valley, with rows of tanks posted on the right, 
where the flag of Israel was; later, in the background, farther to the right, | have seen 
the mushroom from the explosion of the atomic bomb. Only later did | realize that Israel 
is before Iran and that Iran is far to the right of Israel. 


KRRKEKREKRERERKERKERERERRERRRRRERER 


44 


(March 13, 2020) 


Yesterday during Holy Mass, Jesus showed me a clear image: | have seen a 
large, furious bear, which with its paws knocked down the flag of Israel ... Jesus has 
said that he will treat the land as the city of Adma was treated (| have discovered that it 
was a City in the valley of Sittim in Israel ,was part of a group of cities, including Sodom, 
Gomorrah, and Zoar; they were all destroyed.) 


Jesus complains a lot about the lack of loving souls to console him and let him 
vent and rest in his heart ... He has said: “You have not listened to or heeded my 
Mother's pleas, what she asks of you and advises. Few, very few care. You console 
yourselves with the idea of my infinite Mercy, but in a deceptive and interested way, 
without true repentance and change of real life ... You say: "God is good and he loves 
us, he will forgive everyone". 


There is no more distorted and wrong idea, children: hell exists, it is a frightening 
Spiritual reality. Why doesn't your faith help you to believe it? I've always talked about 
that in my Gospel! You know that not one comma will be changed before | return and 
whoever, for not supporting the truth, has changed what | have taught, will receive the 
punishment that awaits those who oppose my Word ... 


Do penance, put on sackcloth, put ashes on your head, fast and plead with the 
Lord, join the sorrowful Mother at the foot of my Cross. It is not a time for joy and 
excitement, the wheat is running out and there is no more wine or oil, the dances and 
songs are no longer heard. 


Penance, penance. Acknowledge your sins and allow yourselves to be reconciled 
to God. Now is the time, now you have to do it, do not wait for tomorrow, because 
suddenly what you cannot imagine will happen. Remember Noah, Lot, the invading 
Chaldean who came from the north and destroyed Jerusalem...! Listen to me, save 
yourselves, | am still here to help you, but time is almost up. 


| bless you all with the love of my Heart. " 


Today | was in church; while my soul groaned, Jesus has come and said painful 
things to me. It is difficult for me to write them because | do not understand some of 
them and | know that they are the fruit of the great pain of the Heart of Christ ... | am 
writing them because He wants it that way, but | think they are out of time as we live it, 
at least | hope so! 


"My daughter, how it hurts me what | must make you write: 
Leave Rome, leave, before | am like Adma, his sin is worse than Gomorrah's!!! Mine 
have condemned her, | will punish her, | will purify it like never before ... Don't ask me 


when, listen to my words and follow my advice. Run to the mountains and on the hills, 
do not worry about anything, the time of purification is here. The Warning is already 
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coming, it is over all of you, | see everything in a single moment. Only the power of my 
Passion defends mine ... 


Marseilles and Paris will be destroyed, Germany will find her old cry and will 
again be a slave. Oh, my poor daughter, poor Poland so beloved. A filthy horde is 
advancing, do you remember the prophet Jeremiah? You will all be scattered and death 
will come from the north. 


May my ministers wear the holy habit, kneel before my Sacrament and before Me 
crucified, fast, cover themselves with ashes and sit on the bare earth. 


Humanity, humanity, how many times have | tried to save you, | have redeemed 
you with my Blood, but you do not want life and you seek death! How much you have 
cost me and how much pain you give me! 


Suffering, suffering ... Only those who invoke my holy Name with faith and with a 
sincere heart will be saved. Let each one take up the sword and shield and go out in 
battle, the world will catch fire and be consumed. Woe to those who did not want to 
believe, woe to those who did not want to know ... The wind carries the Spirit, but He is 
outraged and leaves ... Eternal table, lonely and empty, how can | console you? The 
saints will bring you true food and you will wait for my children to satisfy their hunger ... " 


Oh Jesus, | feel that your Heart beats so hard and your breath gasps, | am not 
able to follow what you tell me and | feel so much pain that it oppresses and suffocates 
your Heart ... 


“They kill, they murder in the name of their freedom, | can no longer hear the 
cries of the innocents murdered in the womb! 


Sword, fire and plague, that will be what my angels are going to pour out on the 
earth. Whoever is freed from the fury of the sword will perish by fire and whoever is 
freed from fire will be infected by an evil disease that will fall on him ... Do you 
remember what | said to my Elijah on the mountain? ... This road is closed! 


Hunger, hunger, terrible hunger, that is the garment for all those who have denied 
and forgotten me. 


My little one, | know that very few will understand, but you tell everyone. Like a 
Midian day, they will be destroyed by those who do not know and by who do not see. 
They are few, fewer than the scary ones, but they will be ruthless. Will | still find a 
Gideon at the head of my end-time apostles? With a powerful hand and a strong arm | 
will destroy the wise, the proud, the apostates, the renegades, the adulterers, the lustful, 
the idolaters, those who reject God ... 


My daughter, bear your pain and your grief, here is your Jesus, | will not leave 
you alone, | will defend you. 
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Tremble and do not sleep, tremble and cry in your beds, tremble and pray, the 
hour is near. 


Enough!!!" 


KRRKKKEKRERERKEREKRERERERERERRERER 


(March 14, 2020) 


Then Jesus explained some things to me, showing them beyond my thought, as 
only He can do ... The eternal table is the altar. The hunger will be hunger for his 
Eucharistic Body, but also hunger for life. They will be destroyed by those who do not 
know and do not see, who are few, less than those who are scary. The few are the 
dome of the Masonic sect, the enlightened ones, who are much less than the entire sect 
of the Grand Orient. 


What did God say to Elijah on Mount Horeb? Let him proclaim a king (Cazael, 
king of Aram), a righteous king (Jehu) and a prophet (Elisha). Whoever escaped from 
one, died at the hands of the other. 


Gideon with an insignificant army - God Himself had reduced him - faced the 
enemy = Midian. 


| don't know what “Leave Rome” means, | can't tell you if it's something real or 
symbolic, but it also has to do with the Pope and the Church of Rome. 


Today | have paid for all that with tears of blood, but Jesus sustains me and 
nothing can come close to me. | have also experienced pain and grief with Him and in 
Him, so they were like a reflection ... lf you saw your face burned by fire in a mirror, you 
would not feel the pain, not in the mirror image . Well, it's the same! 


KRRKEKEKRKERERKEEKREREKR RR ERERRERER 


(March 15, 2020) 


This afternoon during Holy Mass Jesus told me to follow him, because he had to 
show me something ... 


| have seen Europe flooded by a sea of incandescent lava from the north of 
Russia, slowly descending towards Italy and Spain ... Then Jesus showed me a huge 
whirlpool in the waters of the Tyrrhenian Sea, between Sardinia, Sicily and the 
peninsula (Italy), and from that enormous whirlpool deformed incandescent beings have 
emerged. Jesus has told me that they are demons that are coming out of hell and are 
throwing themselves on the earth. So | asked him why that vision and | told him that we 
have no escape; He has answered me that this is what the same man wants, those who 
have opened the door of hell are the evil and corrupted children and now the shock will 
be terrible ... 
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“Do you think you can stop the demons? Do you think they can only cause a 
disease or a storm or a war? You don't know what you have done! The satanic horde 
destroys everything, leaves nothing and hates you so much that they burn with the 
desire to drag you into the abyss, where they will torment and destroy you relentlessly 
for eternity ... 


Only my omnipotent breath and a divine order of mine can stop them and send 
them wherever they came from, but many, too many children do not love me, they have 
thrown me out, they have spit on me, they have smashed my images and they have 
even urinated on the crucifixes ... My pain is very great, but if any of them want to return 
and ask me for forgiveness with a sincere heart, | will burn all their sins in the fire of my 
Mercy ... But the time that remains for that is little, very little! | still want to do what my 
Isaiah said: even if his sins were red as scarlet, they will turn white as snow, but only 
until | let myself be found ... The way of the Good Shepherd is almost finished, He is 
returning to his home! " 


Then Jesus has come into my arms; everything was wounded, bruised, swollen, 
full of spittle, bloody, dirty with dirt. He asked me to give him rest and comfort, | pushed 
his hair back from his face, his eyes were swollen and bruised, his nose was broken 
and swollen, his upper lip was swollen and split, he had clotted blood in his ears, In front 
of a deep longitudinal wound, between the jaw and the neck he had large bruises, the 
hair all grouped by coagulated blood, and with a small voice he asked me to hold him in 
my arms. Later he added that he wanted me to accompany him to the tomb, helping him 
to walk; thus he has called me “his little Cyrene of him’. He wanted me to lay him on the 
stone and cover his body with a long white sheet, and after covering his face with 
another small canvas on the sheet, to go out and stay next to the almost round stone 
until he returned ... 


The tomb was in a garden and it was not very big, it could only contain one body. 
It was a long time since Jesus had told me that this tomb belonged to Joseph of 
Arimathea and that this pious man had it prepared on the rock for one of his freed 
servants, now old, who was like a son to him; he was neither Jewish nor Israelite, he 
was from Cappadocia, but he had embraced the faith of his parents; his name was Ciro 
Leuco. 


The tomb had three stone steps at the entrance and the place where the body 
lay, although not quite, was a rectangular stone, as high from the ground as a normal 
table, perhaps somewhat lower, as long as the holy body of the Lord, even though his 
legs were not fully extended ... The width was that of the body. | was struck by the fact 
that this stone was stuck to the back wall as if it were coming out of it. Then Jesus, 
before | went out, told me to fold the little canvas that | had put on his face and put it on 
a point on the wall that protruded, lateral to the stone of the deposition ... For some time 
already, Jesus had let me know what that little canvas was and what it meant. 
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Finally | went out, as he had told me to do, and | sat down next to the stone that 
closed the tomb. In the background | have seen a little wooden door, there were no 
large trees but plants, some with small yellow flowers ... And while | was looking at all 
that, | fell asleep. 


| have asked Jesus several times how it is possible that He still lives all this, 
since He, risen, is at the right hand of the Father, in the most complete Glory ... And He 
has explained to me every time that everything that He has lived as a man he had also 
lived it with a divine and eternal Will, so that his life, passion, death and resurrection are 
not things that end, but are repeated and will be repeated, contained in his Divinity, until 
the end of the times ... Before Him, creation, redemption and sanctification are a single 
thing and they live and exist at the same time; even though they are divided, they 
interpenetrate. It is not easy for us to understand ... 


How many other things Jesus has always shown me! 


Yesterday afternoon, after Mass, Jesus was very agitated and told me: “My 
daughter, the spirit of prostitution has taken possession of many young and not so 
young women; their way of dressing is unworthy, without any shame, they are meat on 
display for desirous and lustful looks ... They do not know how many sins of sex, 
adultery, pornography, impure sins they are responsible for ... How many souls are lost 
by blame for the rugged behavior of those women ... My daughter, they disgust me, they 
offend me, they insult me, they persecute me ... It is said that the body is the dwelling 
place of the Holy Spirit and they do not know that these clothes, which deprive me of all 
feminine dignity, they are garments of the worst of sins: the one that goes against the 
Holy Spirit. Nobody says anything to them, my hypocritical ministers fear to drive away 
souls. | did not come and did not die to have a miserable number of corrupt and dirty 
souls, disgusting of sin, but to have a quality of loving, luminous, good, generous souls. 
And even if my Church turned its back on the twelve pillars, | would heal it and accept it 
with much love. Daughter, | beg you, console me for all this, offer me your sacrifice ”. 


KRKERKKEKKEKRKEREKREKRERER ER ERERRERER 


(March 18, 2020) 


Today, while praying the rosary, Jesus came and | saw him from behind, standing 
in front of the horizon. He told me to come closer and stay next to him, then he indicated 
the horizon; shortly after he turned to me and leaned down to look me in the eye and 
said: 


“My girl, do you see the sun that is setting? Well then, total darkness will come 
and the sun will not rise with the new day. What you see will happen in many days, but 
not many years. Remember what you see now, because you will have to tell it to your 
brothers who do not believe and do not understand ... You will see everything | will tell 
you come true before your eyes. You will live and you will see it, you will suffer and you 
will cry with me. You will have to wait for a time during which you will have to be in your 
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homes, without opening to anyone, gather in prayer before Me crucified, and through 
Me and my Mother you will beg for the mercy of the Father. 


Remember what my prophet said, that all those who would have been marked 
with a TAU on their foreheads would have been preserved as being the Lord's. 
Therefore, everyone put a blessed cross outside the door of your house and bless each 
other in the family with holy water, and you make the sign of the cross on each other's 
foreheads ”. 


As Jesus spoke he gave me an intellectual light by means of which | saw two 
words written in the air, Mene and Tekel, ‘4 and Jesus said: “/ will take from man his 
destructive power, | have revoked his supremacy ... Man he has been judged and has 
been found unclean with sins, the most guilty of all; Justice is to be satisfied! What will 
happen outside your homes should not interest your curiosity, because God's anger is 
sacred. You do not want to see or know, light a large candle and its light should be 
enough for you. Come, girl, | want to show you what will happen... " 


With his powerful arm, Jesus opened a space in the air and made me see the 
earth immersed in silence and total darkness. Nothing could be heard, but the air was 
alive, as if hate-filled spirit beings were filling the stinking air. | felt a great threat and 
there was an impetuous movement in the air. Evil was loose everywhere and was 
devouring everything, but at the cry of an angel a fiery fury was poured out on the earth 
that instantly burned everything. And | was thinking to myself what would have remained 
after all that and Jesus told me that after the purification there will be a new time and the 
small town will be seen, the earth will be like Zoar ‘5 and it will live. 


| do not know how to explain it well, | saw something that does not happen on 
earth, in our dimension, but it was horrible: it seemed that fear and despair were 
animated beings and the air became increasingly unbreathable. Later | realized that this 
dimension is the absence of God. | have felt terrible, anguished, violent sensations, full 
of implacable anger and pure hatred: that is also hell! 


Then Jesus took me to the sea, a calm sea, but the waters were dark. From 
those waters | saw a horrible beast come out; it had 7 necks and 7 heads. The first was 
a species of hungry bear, the second was a red dragon, then another was a skeletal lion 
that roared tremendously, then a black eagle, another was the head of a tiger with a 
mouth that dripped blood, the penultimate was a species of a bull or buffalo with three 
horns, the middle one was stockier and shorter, and lastly the seventh head was that of 
a man with a metal mask. 





14 Daniel 5.25. 
15 Genesis 19,23. 
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The first three heads were trying to devour the other three, and the man's head 
with the mask plunged into the water and ate large quantities of fish, and someone 
shouted: "306, 306 big fish have been eaten!" 16 


Then Jesus told me that he wanted to show me other things and to pay attention 
to remember everything. 


| have seen a well in the middle of a clearing, a stone well like the ancients, it 
was large and deep ... From this well has emerged, rising high, a great cross that 
seemed to throb. It was like luminous liquid gold; It looked like water running down a 
wall, but the color was not our gold, it was much stronger, brighter, a color | had never 
seen. Then, on the cross, a crown appeared with many precious stones, red, white and 
green; At the base, around it, there were blue stones and Jesus told me that it was the 
crown of virtues: red stones for faith, white stones for charity and green stones for hope, 
but all those stones were raised by the blue stones that represent the Divine Will ... That 
crown extended beyond the cross and was placed on the terrestrial sphere, radiating a 
light that was not the light of the sun, and Jesus told me that it was the same light as at 
the beginning of the creation God separated from darkness, it is angelic light, 
impossible to describe. 


Then Jesus took me and we went to the top of a mountain, and down in the 
valley, Jesus indicated a point to me; | looked carefully and saw coming out of the earth 
like SO many small luminous suns, one after another. There were many and in front of 
them was a splendid Woman dressed in intense light, walking, and all those little suns 
were behind Her, who led the way with a kind of golden scepter, with a large blue stone 
on top. | understood that it was Mary and | heard an angel say: “Here is the Queen, 
here is the power of love, great God, Holy God, eternal God. Here is the Sovereign who 
marches victorious. Holy, Holy, Holy is He who is, who was and who will be ”. 


Immediately afterwards Jesus showed me a huge and dark precipice, it seemed 
like a ravine between mountains, deep and without light; There was a horrible smell and 
| heard Jesus shout: "You who know how, close, close now!" | saw a figure on the wall 
of the ravine. Was alive, but had no body; it was spirit, it had light, but it was a cold and 
dull light; it was gloomy, it was locked to the rock wall by a kind of chain that held it, it 
was immobilized and wriggling furiously. He began to vomit horrible blasphemies, but a 
glowing angel closed that chain that seemed to enter the rock. Under the feet of that 
unclean spirit | saw the bottom of the precipice like the bottom of a well, and figures 
were seen emerging from so many holes in the rock and falling again and again into a 
kind of incandescent lava, from which rose a terrible stench. 





16 The number is significant: double the 153 large fish of the miraculous catch after the 
Resurrection of the Lord (Jn 21:11). As if this were a "catch" of the antichrist himself 
(the man with the mask). 
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And the Holy Queen has said: “Behold, the enemy of my children and of the Church of 
my Jesus is in chains, now my Immaculate Heart will illuminate the whole earth and 
there will be peace. | have crushed his proud head and now his power is nullified, but in 
so many times he will return ”. 


Someone has whispered in my ear: “This will give new life to the Church. There is still 
time, but your time is running fast ”. 


Then Jesus has made me return to myself and has left me telling me not to be 
afraid, because He protects His own and the offspring of Jesse will be saved ... “He who 
loves me will have me by his side and | will | will defend. Learn to truly love, because 
the force of love can eliminate everything that torments you. Come back now, convert 
now, drink now from the fountain of my Mercy, now, children, now! " 


Also today Jesus came and was very silent and serious. He took me into a forest 
and sat on the ground; He took me by the hands and told me that everyone you can go 
to the woods, go for a walk, it does a lot of good. Then he showed me beautiful flowers 
that opened on the ground and everything became colorful, alive, intense and 
fragrant ... 


Then | saw Jesus standing in front of all the churches on earth, he was watching 
us all and waiting for our arrival, and he said to me: “My girl, where are my ministers, 
where are the brave martyrs? They all run away. Where is the faith? | call, | call, but how 
many deaf people who say they hear! 


Then he took me to the entrance of a hospital room full of sick and abandoned old 
people and said: "Do you want to come with me to comfort them?" He asked me if 
tonight | want to go with him to visit those who are close to death and are completely 
alone, | said yes and asked him again for mercy for his children. And Jesus said to me: 


"l will still have mercy, | will still have compassion on men." 


KRRERERERERERKERERERERRRRRERER 


(March 21, 2020) 


Today Jesus told me: “See, my girl, look at the grass in the field, see how green and tall 
it is: and do you know why? Because it has rained a lot and when that happens the day 
is dark, the sky covered with dark clouds, loaded with rain, it is cold and there are 
problems to go out ..., but only then the grass grows beautiful and green. That is why it 
has been necessary to allow human madness and its lie to be a violent but vital rain. 
Only in this way could new grass be born and grow, now the man who ignored me and 
rejected me discovers that only | can help him and | will, but not because of his faith, but 
because of my mercy ”. 
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Then he added: “Do you believe, child, that where there is crying, hatred and gnashing 
of teeth only the souls of unrepentant sinners go? No, my daughter, no. All souls who 
may have done good in life, but in their own name, and who stubbornly reject me, will 
be judged disapproved and will go where they have wanted to the end. Tell it to your 
brothers: those who reject Me or those who believe in Me only in appearance, but with 
their hearts far removed from My Love, even if they are saints for the world, they 
condemn themselves ”. 


KRREKREREREKREKEREKER RRR ERERRERER 


(March 24, 2020) 


Today Jesus, once again, has called me and said painful things to me. Many 
want to see only one God who solves everything, who gives everything to everyone, 
who does not punish anyone and who accepts everything, but this is not the case at all. 
We cannot confuse mercy with blindness. God is not blind or deaf, and as a loving 
Father he knows how to punish his children who do not want to obey and understand ... 
| know that many do not accept messages of scolding and urgent requests for true 
conversion, but | have a duty to say what Jesus tells me and shows me, and | do it with 
all my heart. 


"My child, my child, calm your heart, be patient, let there be peace within you, if 
you will not force me to move away ... 


You know, my girl, | have to tell you something very sad: do you know how many souls 
have aborted me from the womb of their heart? You cannot imagine how numerous they 
are. You see the appearance, what the men do and say, but only | know the deep truths 
of their hearts, too often rotten. Ah, little daughter, how many are not at all what they 
seem, how many with excellent social appearances are satanists, disbelievers, 
emissaries and servants of the devil, they do abominable things, worthy of the blackest 
hell. 


My ministers do not spare me filthy idolatrous acts, staining their souls with 
horrible sins, many of which are against the Holy Spirit and will never be forgiven! In the 
church, in my house dedicated to my Mother, 1” they dared to introduce the abomination 
of desolation, ungrateful children to whom | shout my pain, but they do not listen, they 
are deaf and want to be so. In the interior rooms of their defenses, hidden rooms behind 
closed doors, where others have prayed, adored and begged, they plot how to kill my 
Church, my Wife. Snakes, poisonous vipers, | will overwhelm you with your own evil 
arts, | will throw a stone that will tear you to pieces. 


Come back, you stubborn and ungrateful children, come back while the door is 
open. I, the Bridegroom, am about to arrive and will close the door and thus you will no 





17 The church of Santa Maria in Traspontina, in Via della Conciliazione, in Rome, where the idol 
“Pachamama” was introduced, after being carried in procession inside the Basilica of Saint 
Peter, in October 2019. 
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longer enter. Have you forgotten about hell? Do you think that it no longer exists 
according to your modern ideas? It exists, it exists and you will experience it eternally if 
you do not convert! 


Poisonous and treacherous scorpions, that is what you are, and you, ministers of 
my altar, you also kill those who are not like you, you forget that | know the truth, that | 
am the only truth. Who will save you from my wrath? Only if you come back crying and 
ask for forgiveness with all your heart, and you cover yourself with ashes, only then will 
you avoid your destruction ... The ax is already at the root of the tree. 


Kneel and pray, fast, prostrate, take my Mother's weapon, her Rosary, if you want 
to save yourselves, and do not think of doing it in a hypocritical way; remember that you 
are dealing with me and not with the one you have chosen as your father, the devil. | am 
your God, God of all things, of all truth and of every heart. Come back to Me, repent of 
your heart, change your life, and | as a loving Father will welcome you. Flee from the 
wicked plots of the only murderer, save yourselves, you still have time. " 


KRRKEKREKREREKRKEREKER EKER ERERRERER 


(March 30, 2020) 


Jesus has come with a very sad face, but serene, like someone who is going on 
a long journey, who has called me to write to hearts and he has told me: 


“Listen, my girl, | told Marta that whoever believes in Me will not die and, even if 
one dies but believes in Me, they will never die, and | asked her if she believed this. 
Today | ask my beloved children if they believe this. How many hearts of my priests 
have been corrupted and in the silence of their apparent vocations they are dry, empty, 
insensitive! Others are tormented by temptations and their souls are turned in sin. Too 
many no longer believe, they celebrate the holy mysteries with closed hearts, 
incredulous, they look like corpses! They call me from Heaven and | for love let my 
Body, Blood, Soul and Divinity enter a little bread and wine, but | feel freezing by their 
unfaithful touch. They have thrown me out of their life and their hope, | am no longer a 
living and present God, but a romantic and naive fantasy, an idea that is already out of 
date. 


Even my closest ones are greedy, very greedy with me. Once again | am here to 
say that no one looks for Me for Myself, loves me and adores me just because | am the 
living God. There is none other than Me, do not run after idols of wood and stone, the 
work of human and perverse hands and minds. If you knew how many demons there 
are next to each one of you, they make the air unbreathable and you fall into their 
perfidious plots; however | came, | spoke to you, | healed you, | enlightened you, | 
saved you and | redeemed you with my Blood. How much you have cost me and how 
much your souls cost me! 


You come before Me to ask, to ask, you only know how to ask. | said: "Ask and 
you will receive, seek and you will find, knock and it will be opened to you", but you 
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have understood what you want and not Me. "Seek first the Kingdom of God and its 
Justice, and everything else will be given to you in addition" what does it mean? That 
you must first seek Me where | am, you must wish Me in your hearts with true and 
sincere love, and then you can ask and call ... Very few offer me their lives and their 
hearts and stay with me to console me. The vast majority, my little one, think of 
themselves and seek in Me only the quick remedies to their problems and their deep 
fears, and when | do not respond to their wishes they throw me out and say that | am 
bad or that | do not exist. 


| was crucified outside the walls of the city and it is there, outside the walls of 
your small daily realities, where you will find me. Who among you goes beyond the 
desert, like Moses, to seek and find me? Who goes beyond his safety to find me? Ah, 
my girl, | am suffering, bloody and tired, and | am seeing the damage that you do to 
each other ... You pray to Me individually and in a group, you beg in fear, as if | was the 
one who commands everything that is happening in my nations, that you have 
desecrated with your ideologies of death, and you think that this way | pity you and 
eliminate this great evil that | would have inflicted on you. Ah, children, children! In 2000 
years have you still not met me? 


What you are living is the dark and satanic plot of the human will, sold to the 
destructive fury of your eternal enemy. If you knew what and who has allowed all this 
(and you have to know that all this is still nothing), you would be terrified and you would 
understand what they have prepared for you for the future. Human and diabolical plots, 
the blood of Cain that gives life again to the sons of Judas! It would have been so much 
better if they had never been born! 


| shed my Blood to heal and save you, to free and defend you, but you are 
victims of your brothers sold to satan for pride, pride, money, power and glory. He is not 
telling you now to eat a forbidden fruit, but to sell his soul for a bit of demonic dust, 
thrown into your blind eyes, a dust called success, maximum well-being, money and 
power! They want to own what is mine, rise above my eternal throne and enslave you 
all. They have closed and prevented your access to true life, which is Me alone. 


Look, my children, and try to understand: it is not | who has moved away from 
you, but you who have allowed yourselves to get away from Me. | have freed you from 
the slavery of death and you are now offering your flesh and your soul to be eaten by 
the infernal dragon, to whom you give strength and power. You have created so many 
scientific, biological and atomic traps, but the worst are those generated by wicked 
hearts. You have devised your campaign of brotherhood, but it is but a miserable 
pretext to present you before Me as the Pharisee in the temple, who boasted of all his 
spiritual qualities, condemning the poor humiliated sinner. Just charades, tricks, lies. 
You are hypocrites, now more than ever, and whoever is not, is terribly deceived ... it is 
as if they wanted to buy a gift for Me with the money that the Sanhedrin gave Judas for 
betraying Me! 
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A poor weak and fearful soul said: "Here is the Man", and | tell you that my 
prophet said well: "Look and see if there is a pain similar to mine." It is the pain of the 
UNLOVED and of the Holy Mother, who suffers with me for my love and yours, it is my 
cry, and those tears united with my Blood and the tears of my Mother still protect you 
before the throne of the Father and from his burning wrath. | love you and will always 
love you, as long as | can save you with all the power of my Divinity and my holy 
Humanity, but you must love it and return to Me repentant and offering Me your sincere 
and humbled heart. 


"Let's get the Just out of the way because it is terrible for us to see his works ..." 
The Just is put out of the way and nobody pays attention, nobody cares. | heal you and | 
release you today, tomorrow and on the third day, later the night will come and all of you 
will be like blind people, shouting your despair to me. How many times have | sent my 
Mother to tell you what you must do to save yourself, how many prayers, messages, 
visions! Remember: the holy rosary, fasting, penance, the sacraments, my Word, 
adoration, interior silence, kindness, compassion, forgiveness ... Do not present yourself 
before Me with all your excuses, dictated by love to the world. Now nothing is more 
important than your salvation ... 


| look for hearts that love me deeply. | am LOVE and love consumes me, it 
comes out of Me and returns to my Heart to suffocate me and renews the fullness of 
Love itself. | have loved you and | am always the first to love you, but you are not 
generous or good to me. How many of you close your heart before my sacramented 
Body, thinking only of your problems and pains, casting all your overwhelmed spirit on 
Me! But do you do that when you go to visit a dear friend? 


Who of you kisses me, loves me in silence, contemplates me because | am his 
God and his only love, who gives me the first place in his heart? Who stays with me 
without asking for anything, but only wanting to console me, meditating on my painful 
Passion and Death? Who asks me to be able to love as | love? Who asks me to 
transform his heart and make it like mine, not only saying a prayer, but deeply desiring 
him to love as | love and suffer as | suffer? You flee from suffering, you always ask me 
to take away your pain, difficulties, sorrows and to lighten your crosses, but who unites 
his cross to mine? Who asks me to be able to suffer with love for Me and only for Me? If 
you knew the value of suffering, you would spend the time asking me for it for your 
greater holiness. 


And your brothers? Who truly offers sacrifices of love for the salvation of poor 
sinners throughout the world? Everyone thinks of himself, everything more about his 
family and his friends when they are not uncomfortable, but who of you loves 
unconditionally? You have mouths and tongues of fire, you vomit all kinds of judgments 
and condemnations. Oh, my girl, how much pain that gives me! 


You beg my mercy, but who has mercy on me? How much do you leave me 
alone in the tabernacles of the churches! | am there, | wait for you to play love games 
with you and fill you with Me, but | am left alone for hours and hours. Where are mine? 
Why don't you kneel before Me and pray the holy rosary of my Mother, who speaks only 
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of Me and of my love for you through Her? My ministers, who should set an example 
and guide the people, shut themselves up in their rectories, have fun visiting their 
friends and looking for pastimes just for them, they are lazy and greedy with me, they 
celebrate few Masses because it is tiring, there are days when they rest and they hide, 
and my children die away from me! Flawed, hypocritical, whitewashed tombs: have | 
ever rested before the people who needed Me? | didn't even eat and spent my sleep 
time in prayer with the Father interceding. | would go to Marta's house, but she was 
always available to everyone, she ate and drank with sinners to do everything for them, 
so that they would open their hearts and listen to me. Do you know when | rested? 
When | was on the cross, dying for you! 


| look at you, | call you, and many, too many are those who ignore me, curse me, 
insult me and throw me out like the worst of their nightmares. | have become "old 
fashioned"! What have | not done for you? Come back to Me, recognize your leprosy 
and | will heal you and save you. Remove the stone that closes your tomb and | will call 
you to come to life, to a new life. 


Get ready, my children, the sun will not rise, you will hear a terrible roar in the sky 
and everything will go out, but first | will send the blow of MY SPIRIT to enlighten your 
consciences.'® Cry, children, cry, bow down and ask for forgiveness; the sources of MY 
MERCY are open. Come, wash, drink, purify yourselves. The fire will pierce your souls 
and you will see what God sees in you. Give me your hands and | will lead you out of 
your darkness. Ask for the protection of the Heart of my Mother, the powerful Virgin. 
When the twelve hours of light are over, darkness will come and it will be useless to 
scream, because for those who have not listened to me it will be too late. 


| asked for a gift for my Mother, but mine have not obeyed me, they have ignored 
her request and my wish. Ah, Russia, Russia, a land so loved by Me and so corrupted, 
is the cradle of death! Yes, they will, but it will be too late, like the poor French king, but 
my Mother's love for you will once again grant you life. | will put her Immaculate Heart 
forever before you together with my Sacred Heart, and our blood will give you life. She 
will be the one who with her flesh, her blood and her soul and the love of the Holy Spirit 
will give birth to my children, the new apostles of light, those who will reign with me until 
the established time. | will not leave you alone; Also in the darkness to come, those who 
call on me with a sincere heart and call my Holy Name will still have a chance. Now | 
am creating it, light to save you, but only if you really want it. 


| bless you and give you the strength to fight, be faithful. | am with you, but you 
must also be with me. Seek me and love me if you want to save yourselves. Already the 
First Angel is returning ... " 


Then Jesus has returned and told me: “Behold, | put my words in your mouth ... 





18 |t is about the "Warning" announced in Garabandal, that God will send and which also 
speaks on January 24, March 13, May 5 and July 23. 
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The bear will attack from the north to the south, because you have polluted 
the earth and your houses and have made what is mine and that | had given you 
abominable ... Your very wickedness punishes you, you will savor how hard and bitter it 
is to have abandoned Me, no longer have the holy fear of God. What do you want to do 
within my Church? Do you want to totally desecrate it with your new doctrines? Who is 
the Master? Who is the Head and Husband of the Holy Church? It has never been 
Pedro but | alone, Pedro is my vicar, the old and the new, but I have never asked for 
the new one !!! 


"Lord, save us!", You shout towards Me, but you have been unfaithful to Me and 
you have turned your back on Me. 


Great is my pain, no one can comfort me. Where is Raquel who cries and 
moans? My children have betrayed me, they have paid the price of a slave again to give 
me up to the oblivion of those who hate me. Also on your rich and sumptuous habits is 
the blood of the innocent. You have opened foul-smelling cisterns to throw into them the 
souls of poor sinners and you do not care, and you have knelt before wooden idols that 
cannot hear or help you, and that only out of hypocritical human respect! You go on 
acting like nothing and you say: "Everything will pass and everything will be fine." | tell 
you: it will not happen, you will not heal, you will not be saved !!! 


Come back to Me, my consecrated ones; | will show you my Love, | will not cast 
you out, listen to my voice ... | so desire that man return to Me to give him my Eden 
again in the way | had created it. 


Come back to Me, ungrateful children, because | am your Father and | will have 
mercy on all of you, | will heal your wounds, | will heal your paralysis and | will purify 
your leprosy. How long do you want to live in your iniquity? Your actions, your secret 
plots have caused your ruin. The walls of my Heart melt like wax and my pain 
consumes me and is renewed. You have no mercy on Me and therefore everything will 
be devastated. My children are experts in doing evil and producing iniquity. They are 
blind and deaf, they are disobedient, they boast of their symbols and want to destroy the 
eternal, they come to my house and prostitute themselves, but look, look around you, 
there is no one on the way, there is loneliness and emptiness around you and in you... 


For my Justice | will do an extermination. Children, seek my Mercy, it will save 
you from the destruction that | have decided ... Why do you want to mourn and not seek 
the light of life? Here | am still like a beggar, | want your love, but | am disappointed. Not 
a single man remains, and he who is alive will envy the one who has died. 


Shout and cry for your sins, which keep you from good. There are too many 
wicked among my children, they are children of hell who do the works of their father. 
What will you do when the end comes? Let me correct you, because | am not the one 
who has turned away from you. My favorite children (priests), heal the wounds of my 
people, but not superficially, | do not want idle prayers and supplications. Put on 
sackcloth like the Ninevites and lament bitterly, humble yourselves in the dust, because 
as | forgave my chosen one, the son of Jesse (David), so | will forgive you, because 
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even if your sins were a thick and impenetrable cloak, they will return pure air through 
my unfathomable Mercy. 


Love each other as | have loved you and |! will save you from the plague that 
devastates at noon. Ay, ay, you steal, you kill the innocent in the womb, you reduce the 
poor to hunger, you oppress the miserable, you play war to quench your thirst for blood, 
you interrupt life as a game is interrupted and that life is mine. You have neither the right 
nor the power to grow a single hair on your head. | and only I, the Lord, your God, give 
life and take it away, there is none other than Me. Make no mistake, | don't have a 
thousand names, | only have one: Lord of heaven and earth, the only Creator and 
Redeemer. All those far away, return to the holy fold: there is only one, led by my 
apostles and by Peter. 


It is useless for you to add sacrifices, one on top of the other, before Me and to 
beat each other with the hope of reward. | want mercy and not sacrifice, the sacrifice 
must be only for love and to atone for the sins of each other. Hear my voice and my 
words, children, my children! | will open your graves and give life to your souls dead by 
sin and you will live again, but if you are not docile, if you do not convert, you will die, 
and those who remain will invoke death! 


Do not say: "God cannot do that against us, He is merciful!" Yes | can, because 
they no longer speak to you about my Justice, but it exists and must always be 
balanced ... 


Listen, am | the one who cannot punish those who continually offend me and spit 
in my face and make fun of me, treating me like a ridiculous king, or are you the ones 
who should repent and return with a sincere heart to my love? 


| can do everything, but for love | keep calling. It is not my Mercy that will say: 
«End and mourning», but my Justice. When the time of Mercy is over, | will still call you, 
! will shout if necessary, | will keep open the doors of my unfathomable Mercy, but if you 
do not return to Me, your enemy, like an insatiable lion awaits you to devour you and will 
finish you off. 


My child, send all this to a priest of mine. Choose it yourself and tell him that 1, 
his God, his Jesus, asks him for the courage to shout from the rooftops, if necessary, 
everything | command him to say. May | make a great appeal to my Mercy, to call my 
children to ask for forgiveness and to appeal to my Mercy. The time left is little, much 
less than you might think. Listen to me, do not ignore my call ... 


| bless you with my heartbroken love, together with my Mother who cries for you." 


KRRKEKRKERKEREREKEEKRER RRR ERE RRERER 
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(April 4, 2020) 


Today Saturday, the eve of Palm Sunday, | was attending Holy Mass on 
television and while | was listening to the beginning, a thought came to my mind and | 
asked Jesus: "Jesus, Lord, where are you most abandoned and do you feel most 
alone?" 


Jesus, with such tenderness, but also with such a desire to relieve his pain, 
called me and took me to a very poor chapel that | already knew. It is a chapel located 
in a small fraternity that welcomes the brothers who live on the street and who arrive 
there, sick, dirty, drunk, drug addicts, desperate, exhausted, and they are welcomed 
with much love. The chapel is dedicated to "the Virgin of the Poor", who appeared in 
Belgium 19 to a girl ... 


| have entered, there was no one and the chapel was in darkness. Jesus was 
sitting alone on the first bench, next to the altar, he heard me come in, he turned and 
stretched out his arms to me. | have run to Him and | have embraced Him tightly and 
thus we have stayed for a while, | do not know how much, and my heart whispered to 
Him my love, my desire for His Will, my sorrow to know that | suffered so much and 
alone, and | repeated to Him that | loved him and adored him with all my poor being, 
that he is infinitely beautiful, sweet, tender, that his divinity illuminates the universe, that 
is wonderful, sublime for my soul, solar, luminous, that is my whole life and my only 
great love ... and then | would say the same words to Him again, two, three and more 
times, but | would have repeated them forever, and He would bring me closer to him ... 


Then he took me in his arms and carried me before the poor tabernacle, and in 
an instant he made me see all the tabernacles in the world, from the richest to the 
poorest. Too many, too isolated and abandoned! Closed, dark, silent, with no one to 
share even a few minutes with him. 


And he told me: “Inside these golden prisons, sometimes cold as stone, with no 
love other than mine, | am waiting, a very long wait. | am forgotten, and the bread that 
hosts Me and that has received everything from Me has no life, it does not speak to me, 
it does not bring me close to his heart, it does not warm me, it is there immobile, inert, 
mute, cold. | would like to form love relationships, but with whom? With bread? With the 
metal that encloses me? There is no child who tells me: "| love you" and to whom | can 
say: "I love you with immense love." 


Most of my priests celebrate a quick Mass and leave, give me half an hour of 
their time and then go into hiding, and no one else stays with me. How much they will 
regret this time in eternity! How they will want to have understood my love and the 
occasion that | gave them, oh, how they will cry! What a pain, my child, what a pain !!!" 


Then | stayed on my knees on a bench in the chapel and | no longer saw Jesus 
by my side. So | looked for him inside the chapel for fear that he had gone and | have 





19 In Banneux, in 1933. 
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seen him in the background, standing next to the wall of the exit door, with his head 
resting on his arm bent against the wall, and | heard him sobbing, crying harder and 
harder and trembling. | ran towards Him and He took me and climbed the steps at the 
foot of the altar and, hugging me tightly, | was shivering as if from cold, but it was not 
physical cold, and while | was holding on to Him | have seen Him tremble, stretched out 
on the ground on the cross, when they stretched out his right arm to nail his hand. It 
was the first nail, and at the sight of it her heart sank and a lament died on her dry and 
motionless lips (later | will say something that Jesus had once shown me, about the 
crucifixion), because the cuts on his holy lips were so deep that if he had made a small 
gesture, they would have split ... 


He was shaking like a lost child, it was impossible to comfort him. What a pity! 
Who can understand and feel, no matter how much he tries with the imagination, what 
only the spirit can make see and feel ... Such tenderness! 


Then Jesus told me, with his gaze into the void and with a royal and divine tone 
and a penetrating voice to the marrow: "He who betrays me is at the table with me and 
eats my Body and drinks my Blood." 


With his face pale and in tears, full of cold sweat like someone suffering a very 
deep pain, he has continued saying with a firm voice: “Butchers ..., impostors ..., hungry 
wolves, without mercy! Run, hide, but there will be no place up in heaven, on earth or in 
the depths of the abyss or in your secret chambers, where you can escape ... | know 
everything about you, although you are so blind and greedy that you ignore your 
condemnation. You are killing my poor children with your subtle poison, monsters of 
pride and conceit, you will all perish! If you are not truly converted, you will all perish! " 


| was there, in a large room full of fabrics and with a low table prepared, and 
someone said: "Is it me, Lord?" ... - "You have said it, the one who eats with me, is the 
one who he betrays me and the Son of man leaves, as it is written of him, but woe to 
that man, woe! It would have been better for him if he had never been born...!" 


Jesus has repeated those words so painfully that they have pierced my heart and 
soul, so much so that | have felt the full weight of that betrayal. And Jesus has shown 
me in an instant the heart of Caiaphas ... Ah, what wickedness, what lust for power, 
what a lie! Enough, enough, | can't stand what | see and feel, have mercy on me! 


Then | saw Jesus under the altar and | did not understand, and suddenly he got 
up, holding the heavy stone of the altar on his shoulders, and | told him: "Jesus, leave it, 
it will crush you, it is very heavy." But He has answered me: "/f / do not raise it, it will 
crush my poor children, the few who have remained faithful to me and who still wear the 
sacred habits ..." 


Later | have seen him standing up, at the side of the altar, incensing it, circling 
around it. He was coming out a great cloud of incense and he had the feeling of a great 
sacredness; | recognized that it was myrrh frankincense. Then, in the middle of this 
incense smoke, a column of fire was formed that divided into 12 tongues, like fire, which 
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settled on the 12 jambs of the chapel. Those tongues remained on the small crosses 
hanging on the wall ... Everything was in flames but nothing was burning and | felt a 
great warmth and strength in my heart ... 


Then Jesus took me again and brought me closer to the tabernacle, opened it 
and gave me a wide cup with a single consecrated host, and told me: “Keep it close to 
you, next to your heart, so take it and keep it for Me. From this one, like this one, others 
will come ... Be strong, love me intensely and love this host more than your own life ”. 


| looked at it and my heart was beating very hard, almost with the feeling that this 
host was in grave danger ... When | raised my eyes, Jesus was no longer there. | was 
alone in the chapel, the tabernacle was closed again, but the cup was with me. | hid it 
next to my heart and | was already leaving the church when a voice, which was not the 
Lord's, asked me: "Would you die for Him?" And | have answered: "Yes, | would die for 
Him." 


| never know how much time in our dimension can pass when | live these visions 
with Jesus, it is impossible to understand it, it is so different. | only know that | found 
myself sitting on the floor, on the carpet, in my room, while the final blessing of the Holy 
Mass was broadcasted on television. 


KRREKREKRERERKERKERERERERERRRERERER 


(April 11, 2020) 


“My child, today | am in the bosom of the earth, which is much more welcoming 
than the hearts of my children. Will they still understand the gift of my Resurrection? 
Soon my triumph will resound, but my Wife is waiting for me behind the glass of a 
closed window, she will smile at me and greet me from there, believing that this way she 
will make me happy. Stupid, lazy, ungrateful wife! | have given my life for her, | wanted 
her to wait for me to party, brave, with all our children, and instead she has hidden and 
has made my party celebration away from Me, asking me to visit my children secretly or 
through the cameras or only spiritually, because she is too afraid to bring them to Me 
and does not allow Me to go to them, since she has allowed herself to be convinced by 
human lies, as if | did not know how to defend my children! 


My Wife does not want me, she has forgotten her first love for Me. She now 
believes and wishes to dress again. Poor wife, she is afraid of being left without children 
and wants to be more undressed and freer, so as not to embarrass any of the true or 
presumed faithful ..., but my Cross is always the same, same with Calvary and the 
tomb, my Victory is eternal, it doesn't need to be modernized to please modern men! 


| had adorned my Wife with many jewels, embellished with all kinds of 
embroidery and precious jewels, on her breast she wore pearls of courage, she spoke a 
sublime language, sang divine melodies that tortured demons; her heavenly voice was 
sweet and she gave peace to the heart, she received me with ardor and love, with 
respect and calm, her dresses were luminous and beautiful, they spoke of Me. Now all 
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that she has thrown away, she has allowed intellectual men the outrage of depriving and 
impoverishing her, in addition to gagging her, she has forgotten the truth that | taught 
her. Now she no longer sings, but squawks; she does not receive me and does not look 
for me, but she leaves me in a corner or in another chapel; she dresses in any manner 
so that no one recognizes her as holy; she speaks a strange, confusing, deafening 
language. My Paul used to say that she prayed and sang in tongues of the Holy Spirit, 
but my ear rarely hears the Spirit pray and sing with her heavenly tongue. | know my 
Spirit and | know her voice and how she expresses her moans of love. What | feel too 
often is another spirit, it is that of creatures, who sing or pray using invented and 
repeated sounds without any meaning, babbling that distracts the spirit and does not 
reach my Heart, and my children do not know that demons are taking advantage and 
stealing from them, and many feel false benefits and a false sense of well-being, which 
then turns into spiritual coldness. My girl, this is how after 2000 years my party will be, 
how sad! | feel a great emptiness in my Heart ... 


Listen to me and understand well. You must say that they must prepare during 
this year with retreats, prayers, penances, fasts, pilgrimages, offerings, alms, acts of 
charity, sincere devotions and above all, turning away from sin. Remember what | told 
you about the Secret given to Lucia, don't tell anyone, not you; But knowing what | have 
told you, know how to prepare yourself and make all those who want to listen to you 
prepare. Whoever listens to you, now more than ever listens to Me. 


Be careful not to be surprised by spiritual, economic and military events. Tell 
everyone to see what my Mother said to Blessed Elena Aiello and in Japan many years 
ago, 2° and how my Angel recently remembered it. 


Fatima, Fatima, why haven't they wanted to obey? How much pain they would 
have avoided! Say that next year they will see the cloud, and it would be good for them 
to follow Elijah's advice.2’ Later, between Mordecai's victory? and the Feast of 
Tabernacles, the desert wind will blow strongly, the sea will stir, and the earth will shake 
above and below... 


Attention, you have to do penance, a lot of penance for you and your brothers, 
with interior silence and personal prayer before the Blessed Sacrament. 


Return to sacredness, fast from modernities, love my Word; too many of my 
children do not know it, they have never read it in full; learn about the History of 
Salvation, you will understand so many things. Do not work on Sunday, do not sell or 
buy what is not necessary, do not use my holy name in your worldly conversations. Let 
the woman dress as a woman and the man as a man. Do not corrupt the little ones, be 





20 Akita, 1973. 
21 It refers to the first book of Kings 18, 41-46. 


22 Book of Esther, 8. Mordecai's victory, with the edict of King Anasuerus, was on the 23rd of 
the month of Sivan, therefore in mid-June. The Feast of Tabernacles is in late September or 
early October. 
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modest, rediscover simplicity, come to the churches with clothes worthy of Me, do not 
judge your brothers, do not reject anyone, but teach the truth, do not waste food, 
enough is necessary, think of those who are naked and those who die because they 
cannot eat what you throw away. Love with all your heart and forgive each other. 


| am the Lord your God, kneel before Me, | am the Lord. Do not argue or enter 
into useless conversations with false theologies and philosophies that are human 
doctrines and often inspired by demons. Turn off the television and use your technology 
only for good. 


He who does not eat my Body and does not drink my Blood will have no part with 
me. He who rejects and insults my Mother, rejects and insults God who loved Her as 
She is: My and your Mother, Queen of heaven and earth, Co-redemptrix and Dispenser 
of all graces, Mother of Mercy, Mother of all peoples, Queen of peace, because She is 
my Mother and | am the Prince of peace. 


Tell that wayward son who talks about Me but his heart is far from Me. Ah, Judas 
is his father and is waiting for him! 


Attention, | have spoken of loving everyone as | have loved you, but | have not 
said that you worship other gods to make friends with all the peoples who do not know 
me, who do not want to know me or who already reject me. | and | alone am the true 
Life and only in my apostolic Church, the one that | left Peter, have | put eternal 
salvation. Do you want to decide where | will save men? 


Are you the ones who must do what | tell you or am | the one who must do what 
you tell me? Are you God or am 1? Come and discuss, make me see your divinity and 
your power and | will show you my infinite Holiness! 


The Church is one and only one. Being merciful and good does not mean 
cheating and lying to your brothers out of fear and living in peace. Only in my Church, 
only by receiving my sacraments will souls be saved, and he who will not have had the 
time to know me will receive mercy, depending on his works of peace and justice. 


Be careful, do not be fooled by false prophets who tell you lies: remember 
Ananias and how he later paid for his false visions. 


My Mother has come so many times and she still comes, but you are marketing 
her, you use her words to feel important. The truths are few, you know them, she has 
told you so many times. Now She still comes, but only in some places, few, still to give 
you courage. But just as Israel was already near the land of Canaan, so now you are 
near the end of the preparation. 


Watch out, children, watch out, there are too many Sodom, Gomorrah and Adma, 
so many towers of Babel. Understand well what was the tower of Babel, understand 
well what was Babylon, the great Nineveh and what the city of Tire did and how it 
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ended, remember the great crocodile. 2° Like Israel, you no longer pay attention to the 
prophets that | send you, and you continue to live in the same way. You will be treated 
like Dan. Only few will be blessed like Judah and like Joseph and Ephraim before 
Manasseh. 74 


The world is mine, the universe is mine, all creation is mine. | am the only God, 
there are no others; Make no mistake, when many of you will understand, it will be too 
late for them. | will ask each one of you for an account of how much you have spoken 
about Me, how much you have loved in my name, how much you have recognized me 
before your brothers. | have given you everything and | want everything, make no 
mistake. Attention, love, love, love and be just in my name, love the Church, the one 
that | left Peter and that | will come to save and to take again. Raise your heads 
because your liberation is near. 


Courage, | am with you, watch and pray not to fall into temptation. | am with you 
every day until the end of the world. 


Amen, amen. “ 


KRRKEKKEKRKERERKEREKER ERR ERE RRERER 


(April 19, 2020) 


We are very close, now is the time for deep preparation. We will see many 
things, one after another, and next year, between the Feast of Purim and the Feast of 
Tabernacles,2° the strong desert wind will blow. The khamsin makes the air 
unbreathable and one becomes blind ... Be attentive, a fierce deception is taking place. 
Few will be able to see. Fiat Semper. 


Father, yesterday | did not explain one thing to you: the desert wind represents 
the lands east of Palestine and therefore also Iran. It will not be the wind as such, but 
what that wind represents. Unfortunately southern Europe will be invaded and they 
will try to reach Rome, that is the khamsin wind ... 


KRRRKEKRKEKRERERKERKERE RE RRERERRERER 





23 Allusion to Ezekiel, 32.2. The crocodile represents the pharaoh, king of Egypt. 
24 Reference to Genesis 48.8-20. 


25 Jews celebrate Purim towards the end of February, while the festival of the Tabernacles is at 
the end of September or the beginning of October. 
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(April 29, 2020) 


During the rosary, Jesus led me to a painted wall with a very beautiful fresco, in a large 
imperial-style room, and next to the wall | heard several voices saying: “We have to 
eliminate it, we have to remove it from the middle, it is a stumbling block ...” And Jesus 
has me shown a podium, | do not know if outside or inside, in which someone was 
going to give a speech or a press conference; | have seen President Putin arrive. 
While he was speaking - he was wearing a dark jacket - someone has shot him and 
the bullet pierced his heart, he has fallen to the ground and a multitude of people 
has jumped on him ... | have run out of breath, | cannot say if it was a my imagination or 
not, but it has been so real! | asked when that would have to happen and someone told 
me "October 22, October 22" ... but | don't know what year. 


KRRKEKKEKRERERKEREKER RRR ERERRERER 


(April 29, 2020) 


Afterwards, Jesus told me: “My daughter, my child, listen well and tell your whole 
family, your dearest friends and all the people who have helped you in life: 26 


|, the Lord of all things, tell you: you can get vaccinated when necessary, 
otherwise you will not be able to survive. Do not fear, | in person will protect you from 
any consequence, all of you will be immune from the evil that will spread silently and 
hidden by the hypocritical cruelty of Satan and his children. 


The first three years will be a time of anguish, darkness, scandal, injustice, cold, 
misery, hunger, need, disease, emptiness, darkness, lies, sacrilege, absence. Much will 
be devastated, much will disappear, much will change, much will be burned, what is 
now will not be and what will be has never been, and that for 26 weeks; 2’ then reality 
will calm down little by little, the suffering will continue, the abomination will lose power 
and in the end my light and my peace will return, and the victory will triumph, but not 
only humanly, as you might think, all this will happen above all spiritually ... . 


| invite everyone, who can, to return to the old Latin prayers; who can seek the 
Sacrament of Reconciliation; to read the Gospels, to read them well and also the letters 
of my Apostles. Do it at home, do it also among yourselves and with your children; do 
not waste time looking for news and answers, you already know the truth. Concentrate, 
stay with me, let us pray together, also worship at home before a crucifix of mine, 
always light a candle at night, turn off the television, leave the other means of 
information except to know what you have to do day by day. The devil wants to distract 
you with everything, provoke your curiosity with everything, attract you with a thousand 
speeches. Do not waste time, you do not have it, use it for the good of your soul and 
your families, remember that the curiosity of knowledge can lead to confusion and 





26 What it says here is only for you, your family and friends. 


27 Half a year, which has 52 weeks. In total it is three and a half years. 
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despair. | and only | can designate souls they may know, everyone else must do what | 
tell them for their good 


Do not accept sacrilegious Holy Masses and Communions, celebrated in any 
way, in a hurry, without recollection, in the street or in a square. | am God and | want to 
be welcomed into my home. If that cannot be, | myself go to my children as | went to 
Jairo's daughter ... 


Courage, | am with you. What | tell you, | say it as a divine gift. Be serene, 
rejoice, you will never be alone. Unite with my Mother, the Sorrowful Virgin, pray with 
her in the month that is dedicated to her, pray her Marian office, celebrate on May 8, 13, 
27. At the beginning of the month, put a white rose before the image of my Mother and 
the same at the end of the month, an image that you have at home or, if you can, in a 
church ... This is the time of the Sorrowful. Now more than never cry for what she asked 
in Fatima and Lipa and that none of mine have paid attention. 


| bless you and | exhort you: pray, love, give with your heart! " 


KRREKRKEREREREKEEKRERRKRERE ERE RRERER 


(May 5, 2020) 


“My girl, little soul, times are dark. Don't think that | have spoken so much and so 
many times sent countless prophets and my Mother, the Virgin Mary, for nothing. I've 
warned men for centuries. None of them have seriously believed the prophecies, except 
for a few children enlightened by my love for my Spirit; too many have believed 
intellectual and psychological experiences, forgetting the language of the Spirit ... 


Once again | will powerfully command the action of the Spirit that the Father 
sends through me and in me. It will be poured out on all men without warning and when 
no one will imagine it. All, without any distinction, will enter the silence of the sanctuary 
of their own conscience, where the heart will discover every fault, every sin and every 
secret, and the conscience will dialogue with the heart to be enlightened about its own 
real situation and about all faults of which the soul is guilty. That will happen in a few 
minutes, which will seem eternal. No one will be physically or psychically touched, but 
everyone will know their own truth and it can be very harsh and painful.28 Some will not 
resist, but it will depend only on them: men, women, youth, children, elderly, powerful, 
rich, poor, sick, healthy, military, civilians, believers, atheists, all, without any distinction. 


After that light of truth, as Moses told the people of Israel, two paths will open 
before each of them: the path of return, like the one the prodigal son undertook to return 
to the Father's house, and the path of destruction, like the one Cain undertook after 
having killed his brother Abel, because he judged his guilt too serious and wanted to 
move away to be master of his own story. No one will be forced to do something they do 





28 Again he speaks of the "Warning" that will precede "the great Miracle". 
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not want, the love that will be deep in the heart of each one will be the force that will 
lead them to the true light ... 


After a short time | will leave a sign in some places on earth, 29 as my Mother has 
promised, a sign not of the earth but for the earth, not of men but for men, for all who 
will be called to the earth to the last conversions. Remember Moses in Horeb: he was 
attracted by a bush that burned and was not consumed and my angel spoke with him 
from the bush. Yes, that may inspire you to understand ... Now | speak to all my 
children. That sign that | will leave on earth, but which is not from earth and will serve 
for the last conversions, will not remain for long ... Whoever can and knows, should help 
those who need it to reach those places; that will be a great charity. 


Some princes of the Holy Church will be worse than the Jacobins, spiritually and 
morally, they have Lenin for their father! There will still be a painful November, an 
Advent and a bloody Christmas! 


All this and much more has to happen, everything has been written for centuries, 
nothing has been hidden. Look at the Church, my Church, what do you see? Do you 
think that what you are experiencing would never have happened? Did you think that 
my vicar would not have repeated what Peter did? Read the catechism, you have 
everything to know and understand: why don't you believe yet? How hard of heart you 
are! 


My Church has to go up to Calvary with the cross, as | did to set the example and 
continue to do; she has to be crucified and die and then remain in the tomb and rise 
again on the third day. What did you think, that it would not have been so? My same 
agony and death will follow to reach my same glory, she will be buried and will remain in 
the silence of the earth for three days. Then the light will shine again and it will be a light 
of glory. The gates of hell will not prevail because, even in the grave, my Bride will not 
be destroyed but only be absent. 


Children, you know everything, read Sacred Scripture and listen to the words of 
my Mother, her true words. And how do you know what her true words are? Look at the 
seers ... and you will know the truth. Do you remember Melania, Bernadette, little 
Francisco and a few others? You know my true disciples: you can also recognize those 
of my Mother. It is not the more or less abundant words, it is the intentions and the 
examples of life: it is humility, poverty of heart, simplicity, charity, and being reserved 
that indicate mine. Flee from everything that shines without being illuminated by the light 
of the true divine Sun. 


| bless you all. | encourage you in faith. Be strong witnesses. Join my Mother, the 
great captain. She has received from the Holy Trinity the mission to save the nations 
with the strength and love of her Immaculate Heart that will triumph. | leave you my 
peace. Amen, amen. " 





29 It is the sign that will remain after the "great Miracle", which can be seen or 
photograph, but not touched. 
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(June 4, 2020) 


For two days Jesus made me see an endless procession of angels, in the heart 
of a valley —it seemed the hour of sunset-, all in absolute silence, with a majestic but 
severe and sad aspect ... 


Today, during the recitation of the rosary, he showed me again the same long and 
silent procession of angels. Then | have seen Jesus on the side of a small hill and he 
has called me. | have gone up, but could not see Jesus. | have seen on the ground a 
fire lit with little wood and on the stones there were pieces of fish that were being 
cooked and a small round loaf, but there was no one but me ... Shortly after, Jesus sat 
behind me and He told me to eat a little with Him, but | was not hungry, and so we have 
been silent for a while ... 


Then Jesus got up and told me to follow him. The sun was setting when the 
divine splendor of it was shown to me. Human eyes cannot bear that intensity. | have 
seen him with a whitish habit; it seemed made of linen, it reached down to his feet, it 
seemed incandescent and vibrated, it had the sumptuousness of a priestly habit; the 
edges were gold that seemed liquid, so intense the color was; he had a high waist 
across his chest, also made of gold; then his shoulders were covered to the ground with 
a red mantle that burned like a living flame of fire. His face was immersed in a clarity 
that does not exist on earth; It is not light, because there is no such light in nature; It 
was He himself who emanated light that radiated into infinity, without any limit. He has 
smiled at me and showed me the courtship of angels. It was understood that they were 
armed, but there were no weapons to be seen; the very stern and austere look of him 
was impressive ... 


From the valley they were heading to a city, but the road was divided in two; one 
was going towards a church with a large dome, and Jesus has indicated to me that the 
angels would have entered through the door central, but also by two black doors, one 
on the right and the other on the left, and he has shown me that inside the church, 
around the altar there were 24 slightly older men, dressed in black and red with a white 
part in front, and in the middle of them was a man dressed in white, with a wide black 
sash at his waist, and he was sitting on a large red chair that was in the center. 


Jesus showed me a big golden key and told me that he was holding that key 
again with his hands because now it was only his ... Later | have seen another 
church with the statue of two saints with the same name, and there was no one there. 
The church was dirty and the altar bare; On top there was a large silver key, and Jesus 
told me that this key was also now only his and that he had taken it again. 


Then Jesus told me: “Little daughter, remember the sacred words: there is a time 
for everything, there is a time to be born and a time to die, there is a time for peace and 
a time for war. The time of forgiveness is ending, the time of mercy is ending: when 
divine time runs out, it runs out for eternity! 
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The Father has always decreed time: when we expelled Adam and Eve from 
paradise, we established a time; then came the flood. Then we established a time and 
there was Slavery in Egypt. Then we put a time and the town was liberated and brought 
to life. Then the pagans came and Israel stopped living. Then a time was established 
and there came the painful exile and the wars and massacres, and a time was 
established until my Incarnation. This is how the time of my human life was fixed and 
then a time was established for my Church with the power of the Holy Spirit. But We 
have decreed a time for the new Creation. Before there will come a purification and 
peace will return, but it will not be for long. Then - and it has always been decreed - the 
final time will come in which everything will return to Us, in Us and with Us, just as it 
came from Us ... Nothing can change this decree, and yet only pure love could give you 
infinite springs! 


Look for me before it's too late. Do not fool yourself into thinking that nothing will 
happen because God does not exist or because, if he exists, he is merciful and forgives 
everything and everyone. Watch out, watch out, children! How satan deceives you, he 
convinces you of truths falsified by its envy and hatred...! Mercy is infinite as long as 
there is life, and when there is repentance and pain for one's own sins, when one 
returns to my Heart, when forgiveness is desired and sought, invoking the help of my 
Mother. 


| have given you so many opportunities and so much love, but very few care. 
God, in an instant, with the breath of his eternal Will has created infinite realities, and 
thus in an instant he can purify them, transform them, annul them, and he can restore 
life and take it away as many times as his Will wishes and the Spirit blows over the 
entire universe ... No creature can resist, and if my Mercy did not attenuate the force of 
my Power for the sake of my chosen ones, nothing would remain alive ... 


Come to Me with a pure heart and full of love. Be sincere, simple, humble and 
poor and | will take you to the Father. Come to Me, because without Me you can do 
nothing. In Me the Father, and | in Him, will give you eternal Life, giving your forever the 
Spirit who is Life. 


Little daughter, | bless you. Stay with me, next to Me ..." 


KRRKEKREREREREKEEKRER ERR ERERRERER 


(June 15, 2020) 


Jesus says: “My children, children that | rescued with my Blood in the cross, 
children whom | wish to save for eternal life together with me, do not be deceived! You 
always think about when ... You must think about how, how you will present yourself to 
Me. You are tormented by your brothers who have embraced the power and will of evil 
and their father; They are frustrating you, by forcing you to obey the lie. Everything is 
false around you, and what is still mine you do not see and that is why you are very 
saddened, you are anguished. Many of you suffer so much because you miss me, 
because you cannot receive me in the Eucharist, but you must know that | take 
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advantage of this suffering to open in you new spaces of love, new horizons. You 
should not complain, it is a grace, because it is a special suffering that prepares new 
heavens and new eternal harmonies. | know you cannot understand, but you must trust 
what | tell you, children. 


Betrayal is all around you, but it is not a current reality. If you only knew for how 
many centuries | have been constantly betrayed by my own! But now it is satanic 
excess, it is the triumph of his pride, but it will be stopped when he does not know. | 
know that many among you in your hearts wonder why | allow all this: it is the mystery 
of iniquity and a right that satan acquired with man's consent to sin. | have rescued you 
from eternal death, but the power of the sin of your first parents has not disappeared 
and its consequences are seen in the concupiscence that remains in you. 


Children, be assured of my help, but do not get lost in stupid discussions, in 
anxious searches, in plans of struggle. It is good that you know the truth, but it is much 
better that you know my Word that is eternal. Whoever knows her knows me and will 
remember everything when it will be taken away from you. Think of your soul, strive for 
salvation, repent, be reconciled; do not wait for tomorrow, because the time will come - 
and you don't know when - that there will be no tomorrow. Do not think that they are 
promises, only promises and nothing more. 


When you least think or imagine the moment will come, the Warning will arrive, 
and shortly after the great Miracle, but do not think that you will have much time, 
children. That is when you will have to think about when, because | will not allow much 
time, absolutely not. An act of extreme mercy will be granted for the latest conversions. 
This is because my Mother, the Queen of the Divine Will, the Virgin of the Revelation of 
my Father's love, has asked for you and has presented to me the prayers and sufferings 
of so many little victim souls who are holy before Me. 


Do not lose the strength or the certainty that | am with you, before anything you 
hear or say to convince you that | have never existed and that the Catholic Church has 
deceived everyone for centuries. Do not be convinced, even if they show you real 
evidence, do not believe anything; it is a perfidious deception to seduce the chosen 
ones. Attention, they will do it very well; Be careful, do not underestimate your enemies, 
but the Holy Spirit will make you feel the ice of deception deep in your heart. Pray alone 
and together, pray and invoke my Mother. Remember my Sacred Heart and my Most 
Precious Blood: they are inexhaustible sources of strength, of peace and truth. Love 
and consecrate yourselves to the Immaculate Heart of my Mother; do so, if you haven't 
joined her Triumph yet. 


Children, | have told you so many things. | protect you, | love you and | bless you, 
but be strong and pray under the Cross. Remember what | said to several of my chosen 
children, meditate on my Passion and my Death, and a peace and strength will descend 
that no one can take from you. | bless you in my love. " 


KRRKEKRERERERKEREKEERERERERERRERER 
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(June 28, 2020) 


Today Jesus showed me first a field of ears of wheat, all dry and full of worms; in 
the middle were twelve, of gold. Then another field with many ears of corn, all beautiful, 
lush; They looked like gold, but in the middle was a taller spike that was divided into ten 
other smaller spikes, all the same, dark green in color, and one in the middle, which as | 
watched it sprouted and grew. At the end | have seen very luminous beings that went to 
the first field, took the twelve golden ears and returned to the second field, where they 
pulled out the dark green ear and threw it into the first field ... 


Then, to a sonorous order, they have thrown all the dry spikes, full of worms, and 
the dark green spike divided into ten plus one, into an immense fire, within which the 
spikes became incandescent silhouettes, entering one into another screaming, and [l] 
sensed anger and hatred mixed with absolutely inconsolable pain ... 


So Jesus has taken me under a tree and shown me so many dry leaves, big 
leaves, and He has told me that each leaf will fall from the sky and when it touches men 
it will catch fire and burn the flesh, and no one will be freed, but Jesus will hear the cry 
for help of his chosen ones and he will help them, causing a cooling rain to fall, and he 
will carry them away. 


Then he took me by the hand and made me go up to Golgotha with him, who 
was carrying a heavy cross. He had given me a small golden cup in which was a round 
loaf dipped in red wine, and thus we have reached the top of Calvary. | have knelt under 
the cross and He was in mortal agony. In the cup the bread and wine had been 
transformed into the Body and Blood of Jesus ... At a certain point, the blood has filled 
the cup and has overflowed from the right, from the left, from back and front, and it ran 
and soaked the earth, but to the west, the east and the south it was stopped and 
hindered by very high walls, while it kept running towards the north. And a powerful 
voice has said: “Salvation will come from the north, help will come from the north for 12 
weeks and then it will return to where it came from, but that will happen in 36 weeks. 


Children of the Most High God, do not cry, the Lord will liberate you, guide you 
and will be your eternal Light. The earth will open to help the children of Mary and the 
fury of the ancient serpent will be eliminated ... " 


KRKEKEKRERERERKERKERERERERERERERER 


(June 28, 2020) 


Today Jesus put a rosary in my hand, it was made of blood, and taking my hands 
in his he told me: “Pray, pray without ceasing and invoke my Precious Blood, make the 
offering of my Blood to the Father every day, pray with my Mother the rosary of my 
Precious Blood. Tell my Priest, tell him to pray it throughout the month of July and also 
afterwards, and to make all those who seek me and love me pray ... It is urgent, very 
urgent, my children. Obey me, do not ignore my words, do not do it! 
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| bless you and those who love me will receive this blessing with my Blood. 
Meditate on my Passion, it will help you and strengthen you against the approaching 
storm. 


| am with you, stay with me. Amen." 


KRREKRERERERKEREKER EERE RRERRERER 


(July 6, 2020) 


Today, during the recitation of the rosary, Jesus came and took me inside Saint 
Peter's Basilica. He was in the dark and there was no one there; He was walking on one 
side and | followed him with my eyes, being in the center of the church. Then | turned 
around and He was next to me and He told me to look at the walls: they were dripping 
blood, and Jesus told me that it was the blood of the new martyrs, because there will be 
so many ..., but their blood will wash the church. And at a certain point the basilica has 
become much smaller, simpler, more austere, in an old Gothic style. | have seen so 
many priests dressed in rough white robes and a rope for a waist. They were singing 
and the door of the church was opened and Jesus entered, followed to his right and to 
his left by two men dressed in coarse tunics and dark cloaks; they were both in their 
40s. One was rather stocky, muscular, with an open, strong, determined face; the other 
had little hair, was not tall, had a thin but very attentive face. Jesus was going in front of 
them and he has reached the altar, he has passed behind, he has put on a kind of 
apron, he has taken a large dark glass vial and he has poured all the oil it contained on 
the altar stone ... Then he began to spread the oil with his hands over the entire altar, 
anointing it completely. Later, luminous angels have brought incense that they have 
placed in the center of the altar and around, and a wonderful perfume of myrrh and aloe 
rose. Jesus has circled the altar three times and was praying. Next the two men have 
placed on the altar, one two keys, the other a scroll of parchment; | have understood 
that they were Pedro and Pablo. 


Jesus said: “Daughter, look at my new Church, small, humble, holy; that was how 
he wanted her. Now | leave her to my Mother, She will guide and protect her for a time 
with her Immaculate Heart. Follow her, tell everyone that they must follow her ... 


My daughter, no one can change the prophecy, which is a divine and eternal 
decree; no one can change it. The prophecy that depends on men can be changed by 
the humility of heart of man and everything can be changed, but sin is much stronger 
and heavier than sacrifices and penances. The love of my victims is not enough to 
cleanse the world of sin, because just as for the consecration of Russia made by my 
Pius [Pius XII] it was not enough because it was not total —but he did not know it— in the 
same way, yes Men do not unite and do not ask for forgiveness together as the 
Ninevites did, they will not be forgiven. Few cannot cancel the weight of so much sin, 
too much humanity; too much innocent blood cries out before Me: how many murdered 
Abel! We still hope that everyone asks for forgiveness; the Father has fixed a time and 
this time has been talked about for too long; Be careful that he does not arrive as a thief 
in the night! Be ready, always be ready, be like the wise virgins. “ 


13 


(July 10, 2020) 


Two days ago, [I] was reciting the Joyful Mysteries when Jesus took me in spirit 
with Him in the dark and cold of the garden called Gethsemane. We were sitting on our 
knees, facing each other, and | had my hands on Jesus' cheeks, trying to caress them 
with so much love. He looked at me intensely and let me perceive a drop of his 
immense and divine pain ... 


At one point my hands were wet; | couldn't see clearly, but | could tell it was 
blood. Jesus was sweating profusely blood all over his head! And he told me: 


“My daughter, | have sought and wanted the Cross to put death to death and | 
have reopened the doors of the Father's glory. Everything has passed through my Cross 
and a Cross has been made to redeem you ... 


Very few in my Church have really understood it and now | want to tell you as 
Lord that | am, as Teacher, God and Creator of all things, Head of the Church and only 
Savior, Only Begotten Son of the only One and Triune God, and Son of the Blessed 
Virgin Mary, my Mother and your Mother, Immaculate and Lady of all peoples, Queen of 
the Divine Will and also Co-redemptrix of the spiritual and even physical salvation of 
every man with the torment of her Immaculate Heart: you cannot understand what 
which is the deep pain and suffering of an immaculate heart and soul, not wounded by 
sin, and much more fierce and cruel ... She has united body and soul to the 
Redemption, just as my Divinity was united to my Humanity, remaining inseparable, but 
separate and distinct ... 


Well, listen, my girl, too many speeches, statements and assumptions have been 
made and | have listened and | listen to the great theologians. My bishops, the experts 
who believe themselves to be such, too often without true humility, have not understood 
with the heart, but have understood and sentenced with the coldness and error of the 
human mind, extremely limited, that due to lack of humility they do not let themselves be 
enlightened by the Holy Spirit. 


| am the Creator of all men, | love all my children as desired by my love, children 
because they are in my image; but to be true children they must be true brothers and 
they will only be true when they are children in my likeness. Thus they will share the 
divine familiarity and will no longer be strangers. To enter into the divine Trinitarian 
dimension it is necessary to be Trinitarians, children, brothers, heirs, and for that only | 
could fulfill your Redemption from that sin that had desecrated our Creation. | welcome 
all those who, in repentance, humbly wish to seek me and know me, and then recognize 
me as the only and true God. 


| call men of all races, | call them from the four sides of the world; it doesn't 
matter what religion, philosophy or spirituality they belong to. The call is made by the 
Holy Spirit and it is for everyone, but it is not for everyone, because many ignore me, 
reject me and deny me! 
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When a child accepts the call of the Spirit and returns to Me because he has 
come out of Me, | introduce him into my Mystical Body, which is the only Church that | 
have founded and left to my own... 


Why is it so difficult for many of you to obey this? 


| called Simon, changed his name to Pedro, Cephas, so that it was clear that | 
and only | had and have absolute authority over him, creating in him and with him a new 
son, and | sent him to herd my lambs, my sheep (who are my consecrated); | gave the 
keys to my kingdom to him, not to another. If | had wanted, | would have done it and 
said: what do you want clearer? Why don't you accept him as my favorite servant on 
earth, the first among all my apostles? You search with a thousand theories how to 
change my Will. | have chosen Pietro as my vicar on earth. If you really loved me, you 
would accept my Will! 


Through Peter | speak to my Church. Why is this so hard to believe? Because 
you are not really humble! | have asked for him so that, once he had overcome the 
satanic attack, he would confirm his brothers in the faith. For this reason, my Church, 
the only one in which there is life and life in abundance and eternal, is the Church that, 
like a resistant boat, sails in the sea of sin, and whose helm is in the hands of Peter and 
the other apostles help it. ... | am the wind, the force, the direction, the resistance, the 
unity, the victory! 


It does not matter where men come from, the only important thing is where they 
go and where they stay. | accepted a baptism and | gave you the example; then | sealed 
it with my Blood and with the fire of the Spirit. No one can absolutely enter the true Life 
without the washing of my baptism, but all those who through ignorance or impossibility 
have not been baptized, | treat them with divine light. You don't know what that is and 
you can't understand! 


You say that the soul can convert and accept the light of the Holy Spirit even in 
the last moment of its earthly life, but | tell you that a soul corrupted by satanic sin, in a 
whole life or in a large part of it, and that He has accepted and loved Satan as a father, 
is already dead, he is a corpse and he already lives in his father's place, even living on 
earth ... 


Do not forget that hell, of which you do not want to hear about and of which mine 
no longer speak to you, not only exists as a dimension of the soul, but is also a place. 
You do not believe because you want to create ideas of Me according to your fears and 
needs; He who truly knows me and with his heart knows how unfathomable my Mercy is 
towards the humble and the repentant, also knows how great my Justice is, although, 
as | said through the prophet Hosea, my entrails are moved by sorrow and the pain of 
having to punish my children and see them corrupted and destroyed. Well, that same 
Justice allows so many souls to separate from Me and fall into a gloomy hell, a place 
and dimension of tears, anger, pain and deep hatred, but also tremendous nostalgia 
and eternal guilt. 
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My Pio [Padre Pio] said that there would have come a time when the demons 
would have incarnated. Well, | showed it to you and it is true, they are pure spirits 
because they have never had a body, but they are among you and you do not know or 
recognize them. Thousands and thousands of dead souls, in the pale clarity of a 
vanished soul, insinuate themselves as angelic monsters, deformed spirits who live their 
hell through those poor wretched bodies! 


| tell you, my child, that if | gave you the opportunity to see the demons, you 
would die of terror. They are so many. After 1888 many, many have been allowed to 
roam the world liberated for a set time and to tempt my Church and the elect. They 
surround you continuously. Only the light of truth that shines in your souls and the 
perfume of charity can keep you away, and your faith in Me creates an insurmountable 
barrier; But how many break this defense with sin, that only with the intention of 
receiving the Sacrament of Reconciliation, with all their heart and will, is it restored by 
the Holy Spirit through your Guardian Ange ... 


Little daughter, know that all those who do not have the invisible cross marked on 
their foreheads are attacked much less, but they fall much more easily. Talk about this 
to your siblings and explain the truth to them, so that no one gets confused. Later we 
will talk about the crosses, about your crosses, and | will explain that now the whole 
earth is being covered with infinite crosses ... 


Let's stay together, stay with me, I'll wait for you, come ... “ 


KRRKEKREKRERERKERERERERRERERRERER 


(July 21, 2020) 


Today Jesus during the recitation of the rosary has made himself look very tired 
and he has led me behind a waterfall. We were inside a grotto and he was pointing to 
me out there, beyond the waterfall in front of us. | saw a dark red glow far away and 
leaden clouds in the coppery sky. They looked like big fires, the sun was very pale and 
the moon was red with black spots ... 


Jesus sighed and made me feel so sorry. Then he told me: 


“You must tell your brothers that, when the time comes, do not ask themselves 
anything, do not ask questions or doubts before my Will, however incomprehensible it 
may be for them. That they obey, that they do not turn back and do not try to understand 
... | already said that they do not waste time going home or wanting to greet others. 
They should each go immediately where they are instructed to go. It does not matter 
whether you understand or not, you should not be afraid; they will receive strength and 
wisdom to face everything, but only if they are faithful, if they believe and if they obey ... 
Men no longer know how to obey God! Too many will do like Israel ... They will be 
ungrateful children. The Hebrews wept for the onions of Egypt and were blind to the 
miracle of their deliverance. They do not have to be like that, that they be faithful and 
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grateful to the Holy Spirit who will save and guide them ... Everything is decided, but do 
not look back, like Lot's wife. 


May all those who love me pray, because the pain will be great, as you cannot 
imagine. Meditate on my Passion, it will be a balm for your poor souls! They have been 
warned so many times and still will be, but suddenly the end will come. Don't waste your 
time wondering if it will be the end of the world or the end of time; that they leave that to 
Me who am God. Know that in an instant you will see the power of God ... 


| am tired, | wish to rest in your heart. " 


KRRKEREKRERERKERERERERERRRERERER 


(July 22, 2020) 


Today, during the prayer of the rosary, the Holy Spirit has taken me to a church, 
there was no one and all was silence and peace. | was kneeling at the foot of the central 
altar that only had a white cloth on it, | was gathered in prayer when | felt strongly the 
presence of someone next to me: they were like two silhouettes of intense light, one on 
the right and one on the left, but shortly after they have taken human figure, they looked 
like two young people in their 20s. They had a luminous white tunic and both had a red 
ribbon on the right wrist and a white and gold ribbon around the arm, next to the chest. 
They too knelt down and after a while they said to me: 


“You don't know what you have! How immense and infinite is the gift that the 
great King has granted you of himself, the Eternal who has enclosed himself in little 
bread and little wine to give you the divine food that gives true Life! What immense joy! 
We cannot receive this immense gift, we cannot participate in this divine Life and we 
dream of the sweet and delicate taste of the eternal beauty of our Creator! 


You who can receive it, too often ignore it, forget it, do not believe and reject it. 
Ah, how you will regret every time that you could have fed yourself with the greatest gift 
and you have not done it, how you will cry! Come to him, adore him, stay to contemplate 
his beauty and draw close to his flesh and blood. Oh divine Blood, pure eternal nectar 
that purifies, vivifies and sanctifies everything, how we would like to be bathed by that 
divine and most pure Blood, but we cannot! We have been created stronger than you, 
we have more Spiritual gifts and we are immortal, but we cannot share with Him what 
He has given you. No angel or archangel, seraphim or cherub, not even our great and 
splendid Queen can consecrate the bread and wine to become the Body and Blood of 
our eternal Sovereign, but a man, a priest, a consecrated person, it does not matter 
whether he is a sinner or a saint, he can do that and give everyone this incomparable 
and eternal food. 


You don't understand! You do not love him enough, you flee from him, and he 
continually seeks you and calls you, embedded in all the tabernacles. We are the 
angels of the altar, we are always around the place of Sacrifice and we keep the 
tabernacle. Others guard the church, its walls, its altars and its chapels. We are always 
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here, when our Sovereign is present and the Queen Mother continually comes to visit 
the Lord, but the Eternal wants your company; a single human heart fills him with joy 
much more than all of us. Love him intensely, seek him and adore him in the Most Holy 
Eucharist, because when you no longer have the time, you will understand what he 
really is and what you have neglected, of incomparable beauty and richness. 


We look at you, we observe you, trying to savor your love for Him through your 
face and your eyes ... Blessed are you, if you do not waste a single moment with Him, 
with the Lord, eternal King of immense glory ... . " 


KRREKREKRERERKRRERERERRERERRERER 


(July 23, 2020) 
Yesterday, July 22, | was in adoration contemplating my Lord. 


Shortly before, | had received the Sacrament of Reconciliation and | felt peace in 
my heart. | had begun to pray the Holy Rosary when the Holy Spirit showed me a small 
child, curled up on the ground under the tabernacle. From the light that he emanated, | 
understood that it must be an angel, but he was doing a very strange thing. He was 
putting stones, one on top of the other, forming almost a triangle, and he told me: “The 
Blessed Mother tells me that in the month of the Rosary there will be many martyrs. 
Pray, pray a lot and make people pray a lot, not for yourselves but for the souls of your 
brothers abandoned by everyone, especially by their shepherds ... ” And he kept laying 
stones, one on top of the other. 


Thus | have seen the sweet Blessed Mother come: she was pale, emaciated, 
sad, very sad. She started crying and sat in front of me and with her hands on her face 
she told me: “The reprobate children are about to come out of their caves to litter the 
earth, the children who follow a god that does not exist, created by their violence and by 
their hatred -—they speak of mercy-, of a god who is torture and deceit, the fruit of the 
diabolical mind that for centuries has seduced millions of children who were called to 
the true light: there they are, they prepare to invade the Holy Land chosen by my Son 
and they will make her cry, set her on fire and subdue her for a time. False words and 
false promises have been declared to the south. Everything is a hoax. They have been 
blind and deaf, too full of feelings of the world, whose owner is satan, for the mystery of 
iniquity to be fulfilled, but it will not be the end... " 


| have been petrified, | did not know what to say or what to do, and | felt a strong 
pain inside my chest. Then Mary told me: "Look to the west and be attentive, recognize 
the signs of the times!" 


While | tried to understand, She was gone and | kept praying. Shortly after | saw 
a boy of about ten years old who planted flowers in a large flower bed, along with a 
larger boy. There was very green grass, very beautiful, but all around it was burned and 
cracked earth, full of pebbles and black volcanic stones, a reddish earth, arid, 
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everything was dry and dead. The child approached me and put a hand on my right 
cheek and said: 


“| will not allow them to insult and offend my Holy Mother who loves me so much 
and who loves you more. The time for this adulterous and perverse humanity is over, 
mine will be taken and there will be great division. Still a last time of mercy, so brief that 
it will have the force of a breath; then they will see my hand come down on them ’(...) 


When all this has finished, | have seen Mary Most Holy who has taken me by the 
hand and has said: “Little daughter, everyone tries to know the dates of the events 
that my Son has destined and that the Father has decided with divine decree, but 
nobody has enough light to understand. Men unite their own feelings and ideas with 
the words of life, curiosity is a great evil when it is not helped by Truth! Fear is the 
weapon used by the devil to stupor and deceive you, but if you listen with your heart 
and with full confidence in my Son, who is your true and only salvation, who will never 
abandon you, you will be saved. 


Listen well and understand, repeat only what | tell you, just as | tell you: The time 
of the Warning will come at a time that will not see the Birth of my Son pass twice, 
this is the truth ... 


The end will not come soon ... there will be so many moments of pain. The war 
will not be lacking. Remember what | said to Blessed Elena Aiello and what | said in 
Fatima and in Japan, everything is there, you know everything, keep in mind what I said 
to my Bruno and Melania ...°° 


Keep asking, pray a lot and make everyone ask, not only for you but for your 
brothers, ask for children, families and your enemies, ask for sinners, for unbelievers; 
the priests pray for the bishops: oh, how many will die! 


After the inner light you will have little time to find the way, but know that the 
Heart of my Son will also welcome all those who are truly sorry, humbly and in pain of 
your own sins kneel before the crucifix and ask for forgiveness. This, because it will be 
difficult to find priests who can give the sacrament of Reconciliation. At the end of the 
time, stay tuned because everything will come in an instant, you will experience total 
darkness, the pestilence in the air will spread and it will be unbreathable. Do not seek to 
know who said it and if it is true or not. |, as your Mother, say to you: prepare 
yourselves, because the darkness will surprise you and you will feel lost, blind and lost, 
but whoever has listened to me will remember these words of mine and will know that 
they should not fear, it is only a short time, the time that my Son spent in the 
bosom of the earth, at dawn of the third day the sun will shine ... 





30 Blessed Elena Aiello (from Calabria, Italy), Fatima 1917, Akita (Japan, 1973), Bruno 
Cornacchiola, the seer of the apparitions in Rome (Tre Fontane, 1947), Melania Calvet, the seer 
of La Salette, 1846. 


fA 


Worry about praying, pray in front of the crucifix, humble yourselves, ask for 
forgiveness and give thanks for everything, it is urgent, it is very important, do small 
penances. Oh, how happy you will be later! 


Have holy water and blessed candles, in your hand the holy rosary and in your 
heart full trust in Jesus. | am with you in the fight, because alone you would be crushed 
by the evil one. | will lead you to the victory of my Immaculate Heart if you will be faithful 
to my Son and to Me! 


Always bless everyone in the name of Jesus the Lord. That is the name that the 
Archangel revealed, the Name that the Holy Trinity wanted and decided to be the Name 
in which everyone can find eternal salvation, it is the Name of names, no name is 
greater, given to men, to the angels and the saints, it is in the Name of Jesus that 
everything was done, is done and will be done, amen, amen. " 


| was before the tabernacle, praying the rosary of Divine Mercy, when the 
Blessed Virgin came and said: “Listen to me carefully: between the day | appeared at La 
Salette and the day of the feast of my Rosary and my victory, the Church dedicates a 
feast of love to me... " 


(Before continuing, | have wondered what that feast is, and | was terrified to think that it 
did not exist and that it was therefore a delusion of mine. But then | have seen the 
Marian calendar of the liturgical year and September 24, which is between 09/19 and 
10/07, it is the feast of Our Lady of Mercy, that's why it is a feast of love! | didn't know it 
at all.) 


"Tell my children, the children who love me as a Mother and who welcome me in 
their hearts and in their lives, that on the night of that day, before dawn, | will enter their 
houses or wherever they are and | will give them "the spirit of strength” like the one that 
sustained me under the cross of my dying Son Jesus. This, so that they can and know 
how to face what is to come. 


| want you to put an image of me next to a crucifix in a simple place, to light and 
leave a white candle lit and also put a white rose there ... The next day take holy water 
and put the rose petals inside. With that water -each one will know how much it has to 
be— cross themselves every time they pray at home, especially the rosary; and that for 
all the time this year ... 


! am a Sorrowful Mother because of the great sufferings that await you and | 
want to help you in everything, if you listen to me. | bless you and | am with you. 
Remain in peace, asking Jesus with all your heart. He is your peace. My maternal 
blessing is always in the name of the Father, the Son and the Holy Spirit. Amen." 


Also yesterday, the Blessed Virgin told me to remind her children of what she 
said to Saint Bernadette at her apparitions in Lourdes. Our Lady has also spoken very 
clearly, saying that Iran would be attacked and that they would drop an atomic bomb on 
a city in that country and that there would be millions of deaths ... 
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In addition to this message from the Virgin, today the Holy Spirit has made me 
see something truly exciting and moving: | saw how the Sacred Heart of Jesus, covered 
with thorns, takes upon Him the terrible offenses to his sweet and most holy Mother, 
Mary, as the desire to defend her from the hatred and contempt of men, but at the same 
time Mary Most Holy, with her Immaculate Heart pierced not by a sword but by a 
thousand painful swords, desire and take insults, blasphemies, heresies, more unworthy 
offenses that men say and think against his Son Jesus, against his Most Sacred Heart 
and his Most Holy Name. It is an intertwining of sublime exchange of love, delicacy and 
agony with which the beloved Son and the beloved Immaculate Mother try to preserve 
themselves! 


Yesterday Jesus, during the time of the holy rosary, he showed me some strange 
things that he later explained to me: first | saw a kind of document, a statement on a 
sheet of paper; it was written by hand and had several signatures, but | could not say 
who. This writing was under a layer of transparent ice ... 


Then Jesus said to me: “My daughter, do you remember the promised land? The 
Nile River and the Tigris River were the witnesses, everything was green and the 
Euphrates River was rich! Beyond, the land reached up to the great mountains, where 
another great river ran under the mountains. Well, of this land there will be only a 
desolate desert, the water will disappear, Mount Ararat will no longer be seen and many 
men will die. They believed themselves sons of kings and owners of the truth, but they 
will perish because of their pride! " 


| told Jesus that | did not understand and He explained to me that the written 
document is a secret pact made between several people, some of whom are military. It 
is under a layer of ice because it has been a long time since it was written and 
accepted, and it is hidden. The promised land refers to the ancient "green crescent", 
which today is occupied by several Muslim states, and all of this is part of a plan to 
redesign the Middle East, according to hidden decisions of men traitors to their 
homeland (United States). This has to do with the future attack on Iran with the atomic 
bomb. 


KRRKEKKEKRKEREREKEREKRER EKER ERERRERER 


(July 30, 2020) 


Today | was coming to church for worship, when Jesus told me to hurry because 
he had to show me something important and tell me its meaning. | arrived at the chapel, 
knelt before the tabernacle and finished praying the rosary of Divine Mercy; Then | went 
to sit before Jesus and He said to me: 


“Pay attention, my girl, and understand well, look at what you have in front of 
you... Here is a scale, an old scale; a small barrel of dark wood, almost reddish; a brass 
chalice and a paten of the same material; a wooden and iron bucket like those used in 
the past to draw water from wells; a precious bishop's miter and a gold papal tiara; a 
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papal canopy of white wool with 5 red crosses and 3 precious gold needles; a dark 
leather bag with 666 gold coins inside ”. 


Jesus told me: “The balance, because the sin of humanity will be weighed and 
what will be able to offset its mortal weight will be the blood of the martyrs and the 
prayers of the saints. 


The small wooden barrel where the best wine was kept will contain the tears of 
the mothers that, shed by my angels on the arid land that will remain after purification, 
will make it fertile for new life and hope. 


The chalice and the brass paten because only then will my Eucharistic Sacrifice 
be again pronounced sacramentally and | will transubstantiate into bread and wine 
again after the abomination that will be placed where it should not be placed. 


The wooden and iron bucket that was used to draw water from ancient wells ... 
Do you remember the well on Mount Gerizim, where | stopped and met a Samaritan 
woman? | told her that I had living water to give her and that whoever drank it would no 
longer be thirsty. Well, it is the pure water of the Spirit. This water will wash the souls 
and quench their thirst, no other water will be needed. The new creatures will be guided 
by the Spirit and only with the Spirit will they live their life. Old buckets or wells will no 
longer be needed, because the water will flow pure from the hearts, it is the water of the 
Holy Spirit of God. 


The rich episcopal miter and the papal golden tiara: then my bishops and my 
vicar on earth will leave their false and fallacious human powers and unjust privileges 
and will be humble and poor, they will have as their only spiritual power over souls and 
they will be capable and good shepherds. 


The white wool papal canopy with the 5 crosses, the ancient sign of the pierced 
Good Shepherd, will return and show its wounds and the nails that pierced it. The Pope 
will leave his temporary privileges inside and outside the palace, which will no longer be 
a palace but a humble and simple house. He will be my servant and the servant of my 
servants, if he wants to be like Peter in my Kingdom. In his flesh my own Passion and 
crucifixion will live, for all the time of his earthly life, he will be Myself crucified and 
glorious with me, and he will make my Passion live and meditate as an ointment for all 
the souls that will be devoted to me. . 


The 666 gold coins ... are the price of Lucifer's power and his deception. The 
mystery of iniquity has a great cost, it has been paid by those who have chosen Satan 
and gone with him, who have given their bodies to the demons so that they could 
incarnate. | sent you to say all this with the voice of my Pio (Padre Pio), these demons 
who have massacred many of my ignorant and distant children, deceiving them. 


So | wondered if he would have found faith when he returned to earth! Who has 
believed, now he lives! 
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There can be no redemption for those souls who choose satan with all their 
strength and will, because those souls are stained with the gravest sin that exists: they 
hate God! They hate me!" 


- "Why, Lord, have you made me see all this?" 


- “So that you can tell my consecrated people and those who want to listen to them. 
Many of them no longer believe in Me and they persecute me. | want you to know what | 
want will be like. Always in Sacred Scripture | have spoken with similarities, with 
examples, images, parables; who knows me knows it well ... 


Girl, | bless you. Thank you for having listened to me and for being here with me, 
otherwise | would be alone. Let's pray together ... “ 


Reflection: 


To this message of July 30, | add this reflection. He talks about how, after the 
purification, "only then my Eucharistic Sacrifice will be pronounced sacramentally and | 
will transubstantiate into the bread and into the wine again after the abomination": it 
says "pronounced", | suppose it means "celebrated", but the key to this are the words 
spoken at the Consecration. This suggests that before, for some time, the Mass will not 
be such (at least "sacramentally"), because the Consecration or the Priest who 
consecrates could be missing. This "abolition of the daily Sacrifice" predicted by Daniel, 
9,27 and 12,11, replaced by "the abomination of desolation" will last 3 and a half years 
(1290 days). The question is: will it be absent in an absolute way, or perhaps 
somewhere a priest will be able to celebrate it as in the catacombs, as it has already 
been in certain concentration camps? Perhaps in an absolute way, as if indicating the 
death of the Church as the Mystical Body of Christ, before her resurrection. 


Again he says "then my bishops and my vicar on earth ...", and he says how they will be 
very different in their way of living and being pastors than they have been until now. In 
particular, the Pope says that he must be the most humble of all “the servant of the 
servants of God”, “if he wants to be like Peter in my Kingdom. In his flesh my own 
Passion and crucifixion will live, for all the time of his earthly life, he will be Myself 


crucified and glorious with me and he will make my Passion live and meditate ... " 


The question is: how is it reconciled with the "prophecy of Saint Malachi" about the 
pontificates? Because according to this, the last of the list (“De gloria olivae”, which 
makes one think of the Garden of Olives) would be Benedict XVI and then there is no 
more, but he says that “in the last persecution of the Holy Church there will be Pedro 
Romano, who will pasture the sheep in means to great tribulations, after which the City 
of the seven hills will be destroyed and the tremendous Judge will judge the people”. 
How is it reconciled? Unless the one that he indicates as "my vicar on earth" is precisely 
the one called "Pedro Romano". That would also be indicated by Saint John Bosco in 
his famous "dream of the two Columns", the one who in the midst of the storm has to 
lead the nave of the Church between the two Columns, the Eucharist and Mary. 
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To be more precise: after the great purification, when “the face of the earth will be 
renewed” and the Church will live its glorious time, like Christ after the Resurrection, in 
the time when the Kingdom of God will be fulfilled “thus in the earth as in Heaven ”, will 
there still be a Pope? Will there still be a Vicar of Christ? Because in the prophet 
Zechariah 9,8, speaking of purification, he says: "I will stand as a sentinel in my house 
against whoever goes and whoever comes: the oppressor will no longer pass because 
now | WATCH MYSELF WITH MY EYES." Of course, between night and daylight there 
is a twilight time, relatively short: that is how it must be in the time of the great 
purification, a time when there will be so many very important things that the Lord has 
not explained to us in detail. See 2 Peter, chapter 3. 


the spiritual Father 


KRREKRKEKRERERERKERERERERRRERERER 


(August 1, 2020) 


Jesus told me this morning during the prayer of the joyful mysteries: “My 
daughter, | was born and lived on the cross that the Father gave me, it was always in 
Me, it worked inside me, like a potter who works with clay, and a thousand and a 
thousand times it has transformed and smoothed and reduced and diminished, stylized, 
wet and then dried, then split and then redone with so much, so much love ... 


| died on the cross that, coming out of Me, was made concrete and extended to 
me over the human generations to redeem them with my Blood, and it has been the 
bridge between your time and the glory of God and his forgiveness, but then | rose 
again with my cross, united to her; She is part of Me, she cannot be separated from Me, 
she is with me and with you to save you and put you in safety. 


The glorious cross is the sign of the Son of man, it is the sign that conquers hell 
and closes it forever. Nothing surpasses the cross, through it the Heart of God observes 
the entire universe, the cross appeases justice and nourishes mercy, but gives a 
merciful justice to all its children, to those who in life have welcomed and lived it with 
humility and love ... Ah, what a great gift the Cross is! If you only understood this! 


Never separate yourself from my cross, because you would separate yourself 
from Me. The Eucharist is also a cross. In the bread that is my Body and in the wine that 
is my Blood is the cross, on which that Body was nailed and that Blood was shed, and 
through it the Scripture is fulfilled: "They will look at the one they pierced", because they 
pierced my Heart , yes, but also my hands and my feet with the nails. 


May there always be a living cross in your hearts, talk about the cross, pray 
before the cross, meditate before it and you will find peace. 


| bless you with my cross, may peace remain in your heart. Pray for the souls 
who are in the darkest and deepest places of purgatory and who have no one to pray 
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for them, they suffer a lot and | suffer with them. Whoever returns them to me with his 
love will be blessed forever. " 


KRRKEKRKEKREREKRKEREKERERERERERRRRER 


MESSAGE FROM OUR LORD JESUS CHRIST on "THE CROSS" 
“| have to tell you about the Cross, pay attention ... 


My daughter, my child, you should know that since my incarnation the Cross has 
always been with me, in Me. The Cross is not and was not a wooden cross, that was 
only an ordeal, a momentary martyrdom; The true Cross was everything that my Divinity 
made my Humanity live and how it worked in Me deeply and totally, extending me in all 
human generations and in all times known to men; my Cross were and are "the souls." | 
suffer so much for them and | continually call them to meet me on the Cross. 


Do you know why they nailed me to that tree? Not only because they feared my 
escape, it was actually MYSELF who wanted and let them nail me ... You, my girl, 
cannot understand the value of nails and what they really are, but now I'm going to tell 
you. 


They were iron thorns that came out of my Divine Heart and entered my flesh to 
pay for my Mystical Body, which is my Church, and to seal the works and the path of my 
Wife that had to be, not only suffered, but inseparably united with all the souls that are 
my real Cross. 


The Cross is Trinitarian: the Father for Eternity, | the Son for the generations of 
the children, and the Holy Spirit for the incessant union between Creation, Redemption 
and Sanctification. The nails let my Blood enter the tree and that Cross was transformed 
into a precious chalice that collected the Divine Blood of my Father, Mine and that of my 
Mother. She, living all my atrocious passion in Me, not only entered spiritually into the 
act of my suffering, but also substantially, and thus | made her a true Co-redemptrix. 


All the blood that | shed in my Passion was not only mine, my Mother took my 
Blood and united it (substituted it) with hers, imploring the Divine Will to allow this union, 
and thus her Blood has entered and circulated in Mine. 


The Cross extends throughout the universe, it speaks of Me, it has the eternal 
flavor of the Divine Will. My Cross is rest, triumph, struggle, agony, infinite wealth, 
exchange of eternal Life, infinite charity, pulpit of Mercy, divine light, the surest support, 
the only divine currency that creatures can offer in heaven, the Cross. It is the cradle of 
my Divine Heart, it is the manger of my eternal Divinity. 


The Cross gathers souls, nourishes them, protects them, illuminates them, it is 


the only way to perfection, my whole Body is a Cross and my Divinity makes it alive and 
pulsating. My death on the Cross was picked up and embraced by the Cross itself and, 
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after being the one that launched my Soul into my Divinity, it released my lifeless Body 
to be the image of my eternal gift and rest. 


The Cross is the Seventh Day in which my Divinity rested in the slain New Adam, 
so that he would sleep again and then be reborn eternally transfigured and glorious, so 
that in my Divinity | will also carry him forever after my rest. The Cross is the cradle of 
the New Adan, it is the joy of the Father, it is the one that reopens paradise and makes 
us find the way to it again, it is the habit of the feast of the returning prodigal son; 
Without that dress he is expelled from my party. 


The Cross is the New Israel and it is the Golden Gate that gives access to the 
Temple of God in Heavenly Jerusalem. 


The Cross is the fire of pain that the Holy Spirit gives to enter the Divine Life. The 
Cross is my Wife's wedding dress: to reject the Cross is to remain naked and to feel 
ashamed. 


The Cross is the tree of proof that saves from eternal death. 


The Cross is the supreme virtue because it is pure Love and it allowed me to 
give life to souls. The Cross is my eternal breath and my divine breath, which gives life 
to the entire universe and infuses all the virtues united to my Divine Will. 


My daughter, when | leaned back on the Cross, time stopped and my Divinity 
spread on that tree, and that Cross spread to all generations; thus | destroyed the 
chains of sins that obscured my Church, but in your time they were sins that would have 
been committed in successive centuries. 


My Cross contains so many, innumerable chains, that are united one to another, 
but that | have taken from the human generations. The Cross frees from every chain of 
sin because all chains disappear in it, the primordial slavery is destroyed, eliminated. 


The Cross generates and gives birth to my new children, their gestation is 
painful, but only in this way will my children see the light, see and live the 
SANCTIFYING FIAT and enter where everything will come together: Creation, work of 
the Father, my Redemption and the Sanctification of the Holy Spirit will be the new 
Universe of Love, whose only door, narrow and narrow, is opened with a single key: 
THE BLESSED CROSS !!! 


Meditate on all this. 


The Cross is the poison for satan, it is from the waters that my Cross will rise to 
block the path of the dragon and the beast. The Cross is the mirror in which the devil is 
reflected and flees in horror, my Blood poisons and disintegrates the spiritual body of 
the demons, which then regenerates more and more horrible. The Cross is the 
implacable hand of the Justice of God that crushes the infernal crowds. 
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It is not you who will carry the Cross alone, it is |, and you are called to carry it in 
Me; raised to heaven, the light of Salvation will emanate for all my children who will 
regain their sight, but for those who deny it and want to be blind, my Cross will confuse 
them and they will flee full of terror. All the creatures who have received my Baptism 
have a cross printed on their foreheads, a cross that nobody sees, only my angels and 
demons. 


The Cross is resurrection, | rose gloriously with my Cross, which is light in the 
entire universe. 


Pray, my child, pray and make everyone pray before the blessed Cross. | will 
pray with all those who join me before the Cross, always with my Mother and the Angels 
from heaven. The Cross is the memory of God, the divine melody that sings the 
forgiveness of the Creator, who once again embraces his creature and kisses it with so 
much love. 


The Cross is the tenderness of the Father that extends over the Only Begotten 
Son, tenderness that caresses his creature, finally reborn, beautiful, luminous and 
transparent like a precious crystal. The Cross is the divine hand that calls his children, it 
is the Voice of the Father that resounds powerful throughout the Universe. 


My Cross is my Heart, it is my eternal Love that renews everything, it is the 
precious gift that enriches my children, gives them vigor and makes them enter into my 
eternal Glory, where they will be with me forever, and thus the Creation will be 
completed eternally with the seal of my Cross of love. 


SOULS, SOULS, SOULS, | love you immensely and | wait for you on my Cross, 
where we will meet. " 


KRREKEKREREKRKEREKERERERERERRERER 


(August 2, 2020) 


Today, during the recitation of the holy rosary, Jesus called me, but | was not able 
to find him. Then | saw him sitting on the floor, leaning against the stone that served as 
a wall for a kind of room that looked like the inside of a cave, but was well arranged, and 
opened onto another small room. There was not much light, but | could see that it was a 
house inhabited by someone. Jesus asked me to come closer to him and | sat on his 
lap; | must have been about 6 or 7 years old, no more ... | took his hands and wanted to 
put them on my cheeks, and he told me: 


“My little one, do you know where we are? We are in Joseph’s house in 
Nazareth, here in this part of the house | often played with my Mother or also alone ... | 
have lived serenely in this place full of true love, here | often contemplated my cross 
and loved her being in Me and what it brought to my heart ”. 


| don't think | have understood the meaning of what he has told me ... 
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Then he took me in his arms and we went for a walk to the other side of the 
Ghicon, passing among the temple soldiers sent to capture Jesus. They did not see us 
and Jesus made me see and hear his souls: oh, what horror, how much corruption, evil, 
greed, thirst for power, envy, lies ... and Jesus was very sad. Eventually we came to a 
staircase and | heard a very shrill noise. Jesus told me to look and listen well. | saw a 
figure arrive covered with a dark gray cloak, with his face half covered and what was 
seen was an anguished, mortal sadness. He was dragging a heavy chain and ropes 
with smaller chains, and behind him | saw a huge multitude of deformed, semi- 
transparent figures; each seemed to be in excruciating pain, all bound with chains and 
ropes; they were dragged, piled up, pushed, stretched. It was horrible to see that 
parade ... 


Jesus broke the silence, asking that tall figure dressed in gray, what he wanted to 
free those souls, and someone replied that the ransom was already paid, but that those 
souls had voluntarily sought, desired and accepted hell and damnation, and that 
therefore there was no price or anything that could liberate them, but Jesus answered 
that yes, that there was only one and only thing that could liberate them from 
themselves and from what they had chosen: the creative power of his Divine Will, which 
calls man to the bosom of his Creator to remake him in his full image and likeness, as 
he should have been from the beginning, because God is perfect and wants the perfect 
man as a creature and as a beloved son of his divine, eternal and immutable Will. 


At these words, which | did not understand, that anguished and horrible figure 
disappeared as if swallowed by nothingness and all those dull souls, almost lifeless, 
bent, enslaved, dragged, gray, dark and smelly, became an immense ray of light, a 
warm, colored, perfumed, vitreous, almost liquid light, which flowed over itself with 
beams of light of a thousand colors and then became a single light again, expanding in 
all directions. It almost seemed the light of a very strong Northern Lights that made the 
universe alive! And Jesus asked me if he understood all those things and | said no. He 
smiled at me and hugged me. Then he has left me in the fourth luminous mystery with 
his blessing of love, telling me that he still wants to tell me one more important thing, but 
not now, not now, "now finish your prayers that comfort me, let's pray together... “ 


Reflection: 


In this message of August 2nd, | asked the author for a clarification on a dark passage: 
those "souls who have voluntarily sought, desired and accepted hell and damnation", 
are they still in this life or in the hereafter? The message should not leave you in 
uncertainty; At first glance they would appear to be already condemned souls and not 
just in danger of being condemned. Because if they are still in this world, without a 
doubt their conversion and, therefore, their salvation is still possible; while for those who 
are beyond the time of this life, the soul has already voluntarily decided its eternal 
destiny. As Saint Augustine says: "He who created you without you, he will not save you 
without you"; God will never ever take “free will” away from us. 


The author replied that “the phrase must be seen as a plastic image, almost three- 
dimensional: Jesus has made me see a multitude of souls afflicted, tormented, 
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metaphorically bled, arid and burned by sin, whose salary is death while still alive, a 
eternal death that never dies. Those souls are still in their bodies, they are souls that 
have adhered to satan with blood pacts, with occult rites, belonging to satanic sects, 
making more or less obvious sacrifices, corrupted souls at the service of evil, such as 
hatred, injustice, abuse, infidelity, spiritual prostitution, crime, oppression and scandal to 
the little ones and orphans; the lies, greed and envy that death produces. 


Well, these souls have already given their consent to the devil and their master has 
received his free offer, as in the case of Judas. Jesus wept and suffered because he 
saw his Blood shed in vain also by Judas, who did not want to be saved and was 
running madly towards perdition, and all the love stratagems of the Divine Heart of 
Jesus were lost and the Lord saw that poor devastated soul go away in arms of satan ... 


When the evil one, the fallen angel, very sad and anguished, says that the price has 
already been paid, he refers to the sacrifice of Christ, which he has rescued with his 
Blood and with his holy wounds our slavery from sin; That sacrifice has already been 
offered and has already freed from eternal death those who open themselves to God, to 
salvation, those who do not reject God and do not hate him, but love him ... But here 
Jesus proclaims an excess of his Love, because his Divine Will, in an excess of 
paternal and creative love, gives to the souls that are already in the power of the evil 
one by his free decision a powerful light, a call of love that resounds in those souls and 
brings them to light the beginning, in which they manage to see their Creator and love 
Him as He is, and thus they are freed from death ... Deep down, thinking about this, the 
"Warning" comes to mind that in Garabandal (and not only) was announced, that is, an 
eternal and divine moment, in which everything will stop and the Spirit of God will be 
poured out powerfully, in such a way that all, without distinction, will see their souls, will 
see what we have done and what we have not done and the consequences of our 
actions, so that we can repent and return to God with a contrite heart. It is a unique act 
of immense divine Love to call the creature to his Creator. Now, souls that are still in 
living bodies have the gift of free will and can always say "no", but Jesus has not shown 
me the number of those who will be saved. 


Has this image already happened, is it happening or will it happen? | don't Know ... | 
know that many of those souls, who are slaves of the devil by free choice, even though 
he says that there is no longer a price to pay, God can do everything and as a result of 
his powerful and Divine Will, he calls Those souls in the primordial light, offering them 
an absolute divine vision, and therefore many of them, who have been deceived by 
satan and by his flattery, will find again the Love of God and will seek and choose it, 
forever changing their eternal destiny. 


| have asked Jesus why he had asked the devil how much he wanted to free those 
souls, | could not understand ... The answer has been that these souls had to hear the 
sentence of satan, which is never the last anyway. So | asked him about the soul of 
Judas and Jesus answered me that what prevented the saving act of Love for his soul 
was despair and not sin, no matter how serious. " 


KRRKEKEKRERERERKERERERE RRR RRERER 
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(August 4, 2020) 


On Tuesday Jesus, during prayer with him in the tabernacle, came in silence, 
said nothing and took me by the hand, leading me to a very beautiful place, in front of a 
not very large lake; It seemed like a high mountain lake, surrounded by hills and trees 
and, as sometimes happens, it did not speak to me, but it has given me what | have 
always defined as an intellectual light: it is a verbal light that dialogues without speaking 
and records everything in my memory what Jesus wants to tell me, with a speed over 
human control that is instantaneous to the image. It is not easy to explain how that 
happens, but the space-time between the visual image and the intellectual perception is 
eliminated, it is as if the sight speaks and has memory, instantly printing everything 
outside of time. 


| was there with Jesus and | saw a stone, or so it seemed to me, but it was 
special, it was quite dark, but in many places it shone and it had so many pebbles stuck 
around it, all irregular, and in an instant Jesus showed me the big rock, which was 
nothing but a large diamond, and the pebbles crumbled and were joined to the diamond 
like SO many pearls; They were small oysters, and they were pearls of all shapes, some 
lighter, others more yellow, others still light gray ... in fact, | did not quite understand how 
there could be oysters in the fresh water of a lake, and Jesus without speaking to me 
made see the sea, immense, in storm, and told me that in his teachings he has always 
shown the sea as evil: 


“Salt water does not give life, but burns it, kills it; If you irrigate the earth with sea 
water, nothing grows ... it is only for the beings that | have created; fresh water, on the 
other hand, quenches thirst, helps the earth. Therefore, where there is water there is 
life. The diamond is the symbol of my eternal Will, which attracts the rarest pearls to 
itself, protects them from evil and nourishes them in fresh and calm waters, full of life. 
They are the souls that love, that so comfort my Heart ”. 


Then Jesus continued to show me so many things without saying a word, but | 
heard him everywhere: | saw him lift a stone and then break a small tree branch, 
grabbing the wind with one hand and saying to me: 


“1 am in all things because all things have come out of the divine Love that 
creates, always creates and never stops creating, and my Divine Will is the lymph of 
every living being and of everything, it is the breath of the wind, the The smell of rain, 
the taste of the earth, the force of lightning, the caress of the blue sky. Nothing could 
remain, resist and subsist without the power of my Divine Will. You believe in science, 
but science is a gift of mine and it will only go as far as | want. Everything is established 
in a balance and in a perfect and eternal divine order. Our Creation will never be 
destroyed, it regenerates, it is renewed, but it suffers for what man has inflicted on it. 
Attention, my little one, to those who make death machines out of all these gifts! 


| am in all things and all things come out of Me and return to Me. Man has left 
Me, from Us, and will return to Us, and We are in man and man is in Us, but things are 


90 


not Us, man is not Us, man is not God and God is not the man. Woe to those who say 
that God became man to make man God! 


| have taken human flesh to pass through your human life, otherwise it would not 
have been possible: how could | have known, guided and remade man, Adam lost, 
expelled from the Light, lost in discord and darkness, if it had been pure spirit or if he 
had sent an angel in my place, even the most powerful? How would | have known the 
struggle against human temptations, suffering, loneliness, abandonment, contempt, 
betrayal, maternal love, love of friends, love of my child, threatened by atrocious 
passion (and not | speak of the passion that the Jews gave me carried out by the 
Romans), the intimate passion that the eternal Will of the Father gave me to save you? 
He must destroy the corruption of sin and break its infernal sting: whom could he have 
sent? Another Enoch or another Elijah or a prophet could have come, but they would 
have been only men, with a only human nature, who could not have extended the 
atoning sacrifice of the holocaust throughout all the times of man, to remake it from the 
beginning to the end. That only a Divine and eternal Will could do it, and it is what my 
Divinity has done through my Humanity. Do you understand these things? 


Man is creature and son through Me, insofar as he is united to Me as brother, 
and that makes him precisely the son of the Father, who is ours and not only mine, 
although | and | alone am the Only Begotten of the Father, begotten, uncreated and of 
the very substance of the Father. 


My Church proclaims this and only this. The man who leaves earthly life in the 
grace of the Father | will resurrect him on the last day and he will be light and perfect 
harmony and he will enjoy infinite beatitude, eternal heavens, immense light, but he will 
never be like God. 


| died on the Cross and rose again to open the doors of Heaven, of true Life, and 
make you return to your true home, whose path you had lost, but you are not the 
owners of the house! The Holy Trinity ts infinite and unattainable, it exists in itself, where 
it is impossible for you to access, it is an inaccessible light. You are children who are 
loved, desired, called, because you are known in love, justified, saved and you will be 
glorified. " 


KRREKREKRERERKERERERERRERERRERER 


(August 7, 2020) 


Yesterday Friday | went to Jesus and He was waiting for me. | started to pray 
with him and he immediately took me by the hand and led me to the shore from the 
Dead Sea, in the desert, where the cities of Sodom, Gomorrah, and other smaller cities 
were nearby. Today there is nothing but a rocky desert, and Jesus said to me: 


“My girl, this is what sin makes visible: nothing! When man in his pride wants to 


challenge God, his Creator, and does not listen and does not want to repent, he calls 
only Divine Justice, which works to purify everything. When | came to earth, | did not 


91 


judge the world, although the Father had put all power in my hands. My Love 
immediately accepted the Cross that the Father had shown me, when by decree of the 
Holy Trinity it was decided that | should incarnate, and | offered it as a ransom for 
humanity. 


Cross, Cross, beloved Cross, not only the wooden one on which the Romans 
crucified me, but the one the Father gave me. From the door of Eden to my return to 
earth, from the cry of Adam to that of the last man, everything embraces, everything 
covers, and where the human will crosses the Divine Will | have extended my arms, so 
that through me it would be united to the Will of the Father. Where my arms supported 
the weight of the human will, my Head crowned with thorns proclaimed me King of the 
pain of man and Son of the pain of the Father. My extended body, dislocated on that 
vertical tree, indicated me like an arrow of pure love that pointed to the Heart of the 
Father. The last thing that gave way was my Heart when my own Blood suffocated it, it 
holy obedience to the Supreme Divine Will ... " 


Then Jesus showed me a large scale, one of those with two arms, like the old 
ones. On one of the two plates there was a kind of black stone; it looked like coal, but it 
was alive and moving, throbbing; On the other plate there was an extended cross, but 
not only: there was a cup full of water, one full of blood, another full of incense and a 
large candle, and Jesus explained to me that the cup full of water contained the tears of 
those who suffer for love of God and for love and sacrifice for neighbor; the cup full of 
blood represents the sacrifice of the Lord's martyrs, the cup full of incense represents 
the purification of the Church and the lit candle represents the prayers, supplications 
and offerings of good and suffering souls. 


Jesus told me that the great war has started in his Land and will start from his 
Land; one is the Church of Rome and the Palace, the other is Israel ... 


‘All this that | have shown you, united to the Holy Cross, is to continue the 
sacrifice of my life in my chosen ones, in my saints, in those who love me, until the end 
of the world. 


My child, | continually search for hearts in which to sleep, yes, sleep and make 
many souls sleep with me. Do you think that when | sleep | don't do anything? No, it is 
not like that, when | sleep, | extend my deep rest to all creatures, | give relief, rest; He 
who is confused finds peace, he who is tempted finds the strength to fight, he who sees 
himself in sadness and agitation finds harmony, he who is in pain finds peace, he who is 
ill finds relief from suffering, those who are without hope find the light that guides them, 
those who have lost their faith hears my Voice that comforts them and gives them 
courage, those who do not know charity or have allowed it to fade in their hearts listens 
to the beating of my Merciful Heart and thrives on compassion. 


Oh, if everyone slept with me and let me spread my divine dream over their lives, 
their souls, their hearts, they would wake up comforted, renewed, full of joy, love and 
inner light that no one can take away from them; It is enough just to say to me «Jesus, 
come and sleep with me, stay by my side and rest with me, in me!» 
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On the other hand, when | need to rest, and this need of mine is very different, 
then | come to your heart or | go to the heart of my beloved ones, | stay deep, in silence, 
| am comforted by the love that heart feels for Me and that it consoles me with so much 
pain and so many sorrows, so many outrages and sacrileges and so much loneliness ... 


Ah, my girl, if you knew how happy | am when a soul and a heart truly seek me, 
they desire me and come to see me at my house and prefer to be there with me rather 
than anywhere else to do something else, how | feel consoled! 


Know that | have chosen the souls and hearts that | wish for Me. There are many 
who love me along with so many other things and people; others who would like to love 
Me more, but are afraid that | will ask them for sacrifices, and then they look at Me and 
love Me from the window. Then there are those children who love me above all other 
human love and, although they do not live a consecrated life, | know that they have 
chosen to be totally mine and | speak to them, | go to them, just as | come to you and 
speak with you, | stay with you. | promised it to those who would have loved and 
welcomed me, because whoever possesses the Son owns and loves the Father and 
We will address that soul, visit it, stop to be with it, make ourselves known, have dinner 
with it ... 


Do you remember, my child, when | told the Father that | wanted the Apostles 
and those who would come to Me through them to be where | would have been? Where 
was it already? And where? | want you to be in the Love of the Holy Spirit, which is the 
perfect, indivisible, constant union between the Father and Me. Therefore | am in this 
sublime and eternal Love that proceeds from the Father, enters the Son, proceeds from 
the Son and enters the Father. It is a tangible Love so great, so real, so deep and 
sublime that it is a Person, a living identity in the Spirit of God, in the Holy Spirit: here is 
the Holy Trinity, but it is in Her Love that | wish you could be. It is not a feeling as you 
can understand humanly; This love is Person, it is place, it is dimension, it has no time, 
it creates, creates, always creates, maintains everything and gives life to dry bones, 
because it is Eternal Life. 


My child, | want you to pray the rosary of the Flame of Love of the Immaculate 
Heart of my Mother; tell it to your other siblings as well. | bless you and | will be by your 
side when you pray this prayer so dear to the Heart of my Mother. " 


KRREKEKEKRERERKEEKRKEERERRERERRERER 


(August 8, 2020) 


Today Jesus called me while praying the holy rosary. He was in a church, he was 
sitting next to the altar on a wooden bench, his head was covered as the Hebrews use 
and do when they enter the synagogue on Saturday, but it was quickly discovered. He 
has made me sit next to him; he was very silent, he took my hand and didn't say a 
single word; later | have seen great tears fall from his eyes and he told me: “My child, 
purity of heart no longer exists among my consecrated people. Very few of my bishops 
pray with their hearts. Do you know how many of them remain in worship? They are so 
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few that if some fall asleep | am left alone! Very few priests pray the holy rosary. They 
no longer teach the true doctrine of my Church, they change my Words, they interpret 
what they want, how they want, with pedantic modern theologies. But | have never 
changed ... 


They don't know how much | would like to be with my people. | would like my 
Sacred Body to be exposed, so that | can seek the hearts of my people; | could call out 
to them, | could weave loops of love and shoot flaming arrows of sweetness. That is 
how they would feel me, they would listen to me, | could look at them, heal them, bless 
them, but they have me relegated in the tabernacles, in the dark and in the cold. They 
say and proclaim that the Holy Host is my Body, Blood, Soul and Divinity, but they treat 
me like a dead person without life. If they know that | am alive and that | am real, 
present and also carnal, why do they ignore me? They leave me alone, always alone. 
Few, very few beautiful souls remember Me and look for Me, throw a kiss or a simple 
wave of their hand. When someone comes into my house during the day, when 
normally there is no one, | look at him, | call him, | am so happy that he is there with me; 
no matter how many things you have come to ask me or want to complain about. | am 
so grateful for your visit that | cry with joy! 


| was alone in Gethsemane, | was alone in jail in those almost four terrible hours, 
| was alone before Pilate and Herod, | was alone in my intimate atrocious suffering, | 
was alone without a soul to comfort me. Only my Mother, the Most Pure, was always 
with me, She who by divine decree had to stay away, with her Heart surrounded me 
with all maternal care, so strong that she managed to calm my infinite sorrow. The 
others who suffered for Me could not give Me anything or help Me, they were upset by 
pain and fear and were caught in the grip of despair ... But in my Spirit | was never 
alone, not for a single moment did the Father leave me, he was with me and gave me 
strength. Without Him | could not have done anything. 3" 


When | fell the second time, all my strength was exhausted, | was passed out, | 
would never have been able to get up, | had a high fever, an unbearable thirst, | was 
totally weak and all the sores were full of dirt and dust; If the Father had not given me 
strength, | would have died there ... But | was looking for souls, and when | was looking 
for them, panting, | found my Mother, who ran, flew like a wounded dove to Me with her 
love and cleansed my Blood and tears; But now, here, in my Church, to which | have 
given my life, how lonely | still feel! 


Souls, souls, where are you? Few blessed souls, souls that love, souls that 
console me, give me refreshment like fresh water in the desert, like shade in the heat, 
like fire in the frozen storm ... 


Listen, my little one, when Felipe said "Show us the Father and it is enough for 
us" and | replied that | had been with them for so long and they still did not know me, | 
felt very alone as a man, because | perceived in their incredulous and uncertain that, 
although they had seen so many things and touched with the hand and with the heart 





31 John 5,19, 8,29 and 14,10. 
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the power of the Father in Me - do you remember when in the boat, after | reached them 
walking on the rough waters and calmed the wind and the sea, they all kneel before Me 
and proclaim my divinity and power? - well, precisely they were still looking for that 
ancient revelation, they still wanted to find the ancient idea of a powerful warrior God, as 
my prophets had said, but they did not remember the sweet passages of love revealed 
through the Heart of a God who spoke to his people as a very beloved son. And they 
could not see in the least that God was there, speaking to them with a new language of 
love, so that each of them could know that God not only loves them, but is with them in 
a new and unique way ... What had been the use of incarnating myself, coming among 
them, to you, if my people did not even see me then or see me now? They only saw the 
carpenter's son, and what do you see? Their waiting was over, God had come down 
among them to share his life, his story, to set them free, and they were blind, deaf and 
paralyzed. How painful! How many paralyzes you have, my children, and how much 
leprosy still sickens you, deforms you, keeps you unclean, destined to die amid 
atrocious physical and spiritual pain! That is why | said that new wine must be put in 
new wineskins! 


Children, here | am, here | am, come to Me, all of you who are injured, 
depressed, sick, disappointed, paralyzed, vitiated by the deceptions of the devil. Come, 
take the first step towards Me, and I, the Good Shepherd, will reach you and take you in 
my arms, | will take you home, to your only home ... " 


Then Jesus left and | stayed for a long time thinking about everything he had told 
me, and | felt so small and stupid in front of all this, so great and wondertul. | only hope 
to write what He tells me, as He tells me. 


KRREKREKRERERKEREERERERERRRERERER 


(August 9, 2020) 


Jesus has given me an explanation of the phrase “run to the mountains” : 32 "My 
child, you have heard this phrase and you have heard correctly, but do not try to 
understand; now | will tell you what | want you to know and then you can share it. There 
will be massacres in the cities; don't think this will happen tomorrow, but it won't happen 
that in too long. In high places you will find caves and shelters where you can hide, but 
not forever. However, this is not the only meaning; come with me. 


Look at Mount Garizim, then the mountain where | manifested how | am and how 
| want you to be, that mountain on the Lake of Genesareth; then Mount Tabor, then the 
Mount of Olives in front of Jerusalem, and finally Mount Calvary. 


The first three are the places of encounter and of the epiphany, the other two are 
the mountains of sacrifice and love. Go towards pain and sacrifice for love, in order to 
find the true Revelation. This is a message for my chosen ones and only for them. 





32 Refers to an experience communicated verbally to the Priest. 
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Do you remember when | told the Magdalene and the other two Marys to tell my 
brothers that | would meet them in Galilee and that they would see me there? Do you 
know where | found them? Where | had been transfigured before Pedro, Santiago and 
Juan, 33 and there they understood that it really was Me. Well, that will happen: to see 
me, my chosen ones will have to go where | will precede them and where | will indicate 
them, but it will be on high." 


Later, during the holy rosary, Jesus came and took me by the hand, leading me 
in a boat. It wasn't very big, it was all made of wood; It looked like a fishing boat with 
nets all over it, but it looked quite old, it had three sails and a round rudder. There was 
no one, just Him and me. In the back there was a rather large cushion, placed where 
the stern is. Jesus told me that He wanted to sleep and that | too could rest with Him. 
There was a lot of tranquility and peace. Jesus laid his head back on the cushion and 
fell asleep almost immediately. There was no noise or creak, just a gentle breeze, 
almost a caress. | couldn't close my eyes, | looked and contemplated Jesus, how 
beautiful he is! How sweet and wonderful is his face! | could spend hours and hours 
contemplating it. | knelt next to him and adored him while he slept, | followed his breath 
and seemed to me to be flying. It was so beautiful to look at it! But at a certain point the 
Spirit took me and took me away, far away, in the middle of the desert, *4 and he left me 
in front of a stone house with oval windows, like Gothic ones. On top of the house was a 
large eagle that seemed to watch around him. | opened the wooden door of the house; 
It was a chapel, not very big, it was very simple, but the presence of God felt very 
strong. There was an altar next to the wall, in front of the door, and behind the image of 
the Good Shepherd painted on the rock. Beside the altar was a large rough wooden 
cross and a lighted oil lamp. 


| saw a woman, a lady dressed in a darker and lighter blue, with her head 
covered. She was sitting on the first wooden bench next to the cross; she got up and 
came to meet me. She was very beautiful, soft but majestic, sweet but a little stern. | 
don't know if she walked or if she almost flew, and she led me to where she was 
sitting ... 


There beside her, in a basket that looked like wicker, was a baby of about 7-8 
months, very beautiful, serene. An ethereal, seraphic peace enveloped him, he had the 
eyes of the infinite, but his hand and feet were pierced and the wounds were alive, and 
her chest also, under the last right rib, had an open wound; her forehead and his 
temples were full of wounds and so was his little head. That Lady told me that She was 
her mother, the Virgin Mary, and that the child was Jesus, the Savior, the one who has 
been given to us. Then she said let's wait, let's hope, let's not despair, because we will 
see her Justice ... 


| kissed her hands and she made me sit next to her and said: “Now you must be 
here with me and pray with me. There is still time, it is not yet, but now you need to pray 





33 Matthew 28, 16. 


34 Revelation 12, verses 6 and 14. 
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a lot and | will help you. You must be here, it is wise and prudent; that is how the Father 
wants it. Then, precisely because you are here, we will wait for others who will come, 
my apostles, whom | have prepared for a long time ... 


You will always have little Jesus close, protect him, defend him. Do you 
remember when they showed you the star like the Three Kings? That star has brought 
you here. Don't go back to Herod, be wise, but defend the Truth. Here | give you a 
sacred thing, you must defend it with your life, little Jesus and the little Church. " 


| have only told him that, since once Jesus had told me that | would have been a 
guide for those who had needed light and that, staying there, | would not have been 
able to do anything, Our Lady replied: “You will do, you will do, but not as you think ... 
Do you know where we are? Where is my refuge *5 and where | have taken, putting it to 
safety, to the little Church of my Jesus. We must wait, the great eagle has helped me 
and will help me again ”. 


| asked her what she represented and who the great eagle was, and Mary Most 
Holy answered me: “Do you remember those who wrote the Gospel of my Son? Which 
of them is represented by an eagle? My little John, the apostle of the love of my Jesus, 
so dear to his Heart. This eagle always stares at the Sun and John was looking at 
Jesus, the Sun of the universe. My little John, great in love, will warn like an eagle, John 
will carry the weight that others could not carry. That is why he has stayed and will still 
stay 36 until the established time, which is not now, but that it is very close. One night is 
divided into four watches: well, we are at the end of the third; When the fourth watch 
begins, we will enter the final part, more bloody and painful than the fifth age of the 
Church of my Jesus. Remember that John represents the Bishop of Rome! "37 


Afterwards | came back in silence, with great joy in my heart, but also aware of 
everything | have seen and heard and | have understood very little, and all this has left 
my heart with so much astonishment, so much tenderness, but also so much waiting. 


Later Jesus has blessed me and told me to walk in the truth, to always love him 
so much, because that comforts him and makes him rest. 


(August 9, 2020) 
It was quite early, | think it was shortly after dawn; the sky was barely lighting up. 


| woke up but was still half asleep when | felt the need to greet Jesus who seemed to be 
waiting for me. He got closer; he was so tired, so sad, he needed to talk; | felt that he 





35 Revelation 12.6. 
36 John 21: 21-23. 


37 The Basilica of Saint John Lateran, in honor of Saint John the Baptist and Saint John the 
Evangelist, is the cathedral of Rome. 
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wanted to tell me so many things, and | saw him oppressed as if by an enormous weight 
... and he told me: My child, let me vent, let me speak to your heart. With each passing 
moment, humanity is disfigured and crawls like a pig in its own excrement. If you knew 
what is happening in the world before my eyes at every moment, you would die of pain! 
How many times have | warned my children and they have never really listened to me! 
The one in the chair of Peter will look like King Louis 28 and he will not be able to save 
the Church, it will be too late, but they will have to cry for themselves! 


My child, the weapons of the devil against man have been money, sex, power, all 
united by the pride of self-determination and self-reliance. satan has deceived 
thousands, millions of hearts, proposing a false freedom, convincing man to no longer 
accept being a creature, but to be the creator of himself, capable of dispensing with the 
One who created him. 


The human heart, poisoned by satanic perfidy, has yielded to this deadly 
deception, and not only because of its unbridled curiosity and greed. satan hates you 
with a fury you cannot imagine. But think about the reason for that hatred, the fruit of his 
incurable envy, but envy of what? Of the Father's eternal love for his creature, for man 
destined to be forgiven and redeemed, that he was, is and will be eternally impossible 
for the rebellious angels. 


lucifer could not accept my Mother, a sublime creature, as his queen, because in 
him there was no more love, destroyed by his pride; but from the moment of his defeat 
he swore eternal death to God, knowing that this is impossible for him and for any spirit, 
and then he launched himself against the creature most loved by Us, wanting to show 
that man is unworthy, sinful, traitorous, petty, false, murderer and thief, and therefore 
does not deserve divine Grace, and how many, too many of my children throughout the 
centuries have fallen for its deceptive plots! 


Now, my girl, you must know that satan is a servant of God. Sometimes, by 
divine decree, the devil has been used to beat humanity and the Church, to purify them 
of their own evils. 


Many times in history | have allowed what has also happened now, so many 
things, my daughter, that you have seen happen in my house. Yes the churches have 
been closed, if you have had so much difficulty receiving the sacraments and attending 
Holy Mass, even during the celebration of my Passion, Death and Resurrection, it has 
not only been the Vatican or the various bishops who decided it, no, no, that has only 
been human and successive. The one who has decided that has been Me. Yes, my 
daughter, precisely |, because | was tired of all the sacrileges, indifference, outrages, 
insults and hypocrisy. | have hidden, | have withdrawn and | have cared for my souls in 
another way. The consecrated and the faithful believe that they can celebrate the holy 
rites as they please. They have relegated me to indifference, in small chapels, prayers 





38 The King of France, Louis XVIII, who should have consecrated the nation to Sacred Heart of 
Jesus, did not do it, and when he decided to obey Heaven it was too late: they were already 
taking him to the guillotine. 
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are prayed badly and badly said, there is no respect or sacredness. Masses are a 
spectacle of those who sing and shout, there is no more harmony or beauty. If my Body 
and Blood are consecrated with the speed of a postman, everyone is distracted, sleepy, 
they look at the clock to see when all this is over, they chat and ignore me. They come 
to take the sublime and eternal Food, they do not greet me, not a gesture, they extend 
their hands as if they were going to take a cookie, but | am God! | hear continuous 
complaints, requests of all kinds as if it were a market. There are those who come to 
ask me for help to take revenge on his enemies! Very few thank me, or just hug me in 
their hearts! They ask me for love, peace, humility, wonderful things that console my 
Heart, very few thank me for my Mother or for having the strength to carry their own 
cross with faith and love ... Unfortunately, my child, all that has passed has made one 
see how tired, fearful, diplomatic, cowardly and pagan my Church has become ... From 
it, | will save only one sprout, so that it can be reborn to new life! 


There are three things, my child, that torment my Heart and that | receive from 
men: infidelity, obstinacy, impurity. 


Infidelity is my deep anguish for souls who waste all my gifts, who deny me and 
abandon me. Infidelity is prostitution of the spirit, it causes great pain to the Father's 
Heart and provokes his Justice, it denies the eternal Love that always watches over 
man, our creature. Infidelity condemned my people to pain and abomination: the cries of 
the people still ringing in my ears asking for my Blood to fall on them as a sign of 
defiance. Oh, what a curse he has drawn upon himself! 


Obstinacy blinds the soul, makes it proud, clothes it with pride, induces it to 
disobedience and plunges it into the abyss of error. The stubborn soul does not listen to 
me and does not accept my Love, as a rebellious horse does not know what peace is 
and is always ready to betray. 


But, my child, impurity, oh, how it wounds me in the depths of my Heart! My child, 
| said "Blessed are the pure in heart because they will see God", and to see God it is 
necessary to be in his glory. That means that purity of heart is the passport to eternal 
glory, and if the heart is pure, the soul is already pure, but | am not only talking about 
purity of heart ... The sin of impurity through your body makes me cry bitter tears; Your 
bodies have been given to you with so much love and constituted a temple of the Holy 
Spirit, when the divine light of Baptism purifies them, but precisely you, baptized in the 
Holy Name of the Trinity, more than the others, prostitute yourselves, you do not take 
care of your modesty, respect for your bodies, you violate them, destroy them, sell them, 
display them as merchandise of prostitution, you brutalize yourself under the animals 
that have no conscience. 


Butchers! Meat sellers! How can you think to free yourselves from the wrath of 
the Father if you do not repent? What do you do with the children's bodies? In addition 
to killing them, defenseless and innocent in the womb, throwing them into the dirt and 
garbage, you steal the life that | give them with divine love, you slaughter them by 
chewing their bodies and souls with the teeth of the most vile sexual passions, to later 
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martyr them with drugs; You inject them with pure terror to obtain the secret of youth, 
and then offer them in sacrifice to satan to obtain his gifts. 


You will end up like Coré and lambres! 39 Race of vipers, cunning and poisonous 
serpents, how will you escape eternal judgment? | am Mercy, but woe to you if you fall 
into the hands of my Justice, | will have eternity to punish you! 


My daughter, my daughter, my Heart drips with pain. | will save my own and all 
those who call on my Holy Name with a sincere heart. Now | need to rest, let me stay in 
your heart and you stay with me; let's pray together and rest. " 


KRREKREKRERERKERERERERERRRERERER 


(August 11, 2020) 


“Listen to me well, my girl. This morning, when | told you that | was very far away, 
it is because | went to comfort my poor children in China. Ah, wretched nation, without 
peace or mercy! My poor children have been sold to a false church stained with occult 
blood, they have lived and live the same betrayal of Judas: for money and power they 
have been sold ... allowed by hypocrisy and by political and diplomatic necessity. | have 
never been a politician or a diplomat! But they do not follow Me, they no longer 
remember Me, they speak of everything less than Me, less than the Father. They have 
allowed with their markets and their exchanges that many of my children are 
imprisoned, tortured, left without eating or drinking or sleeping, tormented so that they 
will abjure my true Church and embrace the state church, the communist church, the 
church dressed as satan. 


In the interior lands there is so much poverty and misery, but there are small 
underground churches still alive under the burning embers of the red hell. 


Also in Korea, which borders China, | have some faithful children; They are very 
few and nobody knows them, they are the fruit of my Clara's love ... On the day 
dedicated to Me, they secretly light three candles at home in front of a small crucifix and 
a statue of my Mother, the Blessed Virgin of Fatima, and they pray and cry and wait. 
Then they hide everything, wrapped in a cloth, under the ground and put plants on 
top ... My Mother has already visited them in secret, but nobody knows. There where | 
had set my gaze and had blessed that land more than all the others, making my divine 
dew descend on it, today there is a dark lair, in which a terrible poisonous snake hides 
ready to kill; there my children are martyred in silence, nobody talks about it, they shed 
their blood for my holy name. Lands that had received the divine announcement, are 
fiery furnaces ... 


Poor land of Syria! | love that land very much and my children cry and are 
devastated by the injustice. 





39 Numbers, chapters 16 and 26, 8-10 and 2 Timothy 3,8. 
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You know, my girl, | can tell you, that false doctrine invented by a wicked man, a 
puppet of the devil from the beginning, so many centuries ago he used the rebellious 
sons of Esau, the golden calf, the descendants of Dathan, and ripped them off to truth 
and justice, deceiving them with precepts and prophecies stolen from the Holy Book 
and made up of men's fantasies, full of mortal passions. It is hatred and not love, it is 
war and it is not peace, they do not know mercy, they have learned to hate me, they spit 
on me and talk about God! They consider Me an abomination and cover their faces 
before Me on the Cross! What offends me the most is that they kill in my name [in the 
name of God]! 


You will experience their violence; many will die and be lost: that is because you 
have given your pearls to pigs and your holy things to dogs! But when my Spirit 
illuminates all conscience, many of them will seek me and ask for forgiveness, while 
many others will continue to reject me and reject the Cross, even knowing the truth, and 
those men will go with their father to eternal perdition! " 


Then Jesus left me and | found myself kneeling at the foot of an altar. At my side 
was my Guardian Angel - | knew him years ago, | know his name - he prayed with me, 
and on top, on the altar, was the Blessed Sacrament, bright, alive, pulsating. Then | saw 
Santa Gemma Galgani on my right; | have recognized her by her delicate and 
melancholic face, and to my left Saint Teresa of Jesus. This | have learned from my 
Guardian Angel. They were so beautiful! 


They prayed intensely, but Jesus called me and told me to look back; my dear 
Padre Pio was standing, he smiled at me and gave me a kind of coin that had a triangle 
engraved with a sun inside it, and Jesus told me: “Do you remember when | said give 
Caesar what belongs to Caesar now? God what is of God? Well, pay your tribute with 
that coin! " 


| was amazed and tried to pray and think about what Jesus wanted to say or 
show me with that gesture, but then | understood. 


KRREKREKRERERKEREERERERE RRR ERERER 


(August 12, 2020) 


Jesus came today, always during the recitation of the Holy Rosary, and he took 
me to the Vatican Palace. | did not want to go in, | begged him not to let me in and not 
show me anything that could make me sad, and Jesus reassured me, there was no one 
inside. Jesus showed me only an apartment reserved for a bishop and he showed me 
that there were many people inside, including seminarians —they recognized each other 
because they were very young-, priests and bishops. It was like a party, everyone was 
very happy and talked and drank, but there was a strange air, as if there was something 
or someone lurking. Jesus took me from there and told me that what would have 
happened later in that place was so abominable as to make the Face of God withdraw. 
And | have not asked anything ... 
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Then he has taken me to an internal chapel in the Vatican, but it was not the 
Sistine Chapel, | would have recognized it from the paintings. In fact, Jesus told me that 
it was the Pauline Chapel, and added that the meeting of which the prophet Ezekiel 
speaks took place,*9 the traitors who have hatched their pagan and abominable 
conspiracy, but they will all be thrown into the eternal fire, where the crying does not 
stop, the worm does not die and hatred will torment them eternally ... 


And | have asked Jesus what would have happened if they had truly repented of 
everything they had done and plotted, and the Lord, after a moment of silence, has 
answered me that in his Heart there is always room for repentant children returning to 
the Father's house. Until the established time he will always use his Mercy, “but later - 
he added after a long sigh - the time of his Justice will come, but you should know, my 
daughter, that many, many will not regret it, they will not return and die - they will 
experience the second death! " 


Later, Jesus disappeared, | never saw him again, but | know that he stayed with 
me in the chapel of the tabernacle, while | continued praying. 


KRREKREKRERERKRERRERRRRRERERRERER 





40 Ezekiel, 8. 
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(August 13, 2020) 


“The birth of my Mother was never like that of other women; after Eve, all of them 
would have given birth in pain, but my Mother was without original sin, she was very 
pure. | passed through the womb of my Mother as | passed through the canvas that 
they put on my body when they placed me in the tomb and that you have, and about 
which you still have to understand many things. All of this took place in an outpouring of 
divine light. You cannot understand what this means. Would he or could he not have 
done that? | had a human body, but my Divinity was present and intact, and in Me and 
with me the power of the Holy Spirit, who is God, could | not do what | wanted? Should 
you ask permission from theology or human science? You, my child, have attended my 
birth and you know that what | say happened in an explosion of light. Tell it to your 
brothers, but many of mine do not want to open their hearts to true faith.” 


Then | continued praying and Jesus stayed by my side, not saying a word but 
shaking his hand. He has been very happy because | have prayed for the aborted 
children, for their mothers and fathers. When | reached the third painful mystery, Jesus 
told me: 


"You know, my child, in my mind all the horrible and abominable thoughts of men, 
carriers of violence and hatred, of rage and homicidal fury, reverberated so deeply in my 
mind that they materialized in so many painful thorns, growing from within my head and 
came out, for which the crown of thorns with which the Roman soldiers crowned me to 
outrage and mock Me was a helmet of long thorns, which penetrated everywhere 
around my head, on the forehead, in temples, ears, eyes, neck, but many more came 
out of my head, as a materialization of all the thoughts that man is capable of and that 
are not human at all, it seemed to me to swim in a sea of poisonous thorns! 


My child, | told my priests to be very careful not to accept any change in the 
liturgical words of the holy Eucharistic rite. Saint Thomas warned you, do not let them 
touch my Body and my Blood and do not allow your separated brothers, who want to be 
tares, to convince the weak, uncertain consecrated people, with strange liberal and 
political ideas influenced by the world, because their faith and their hope is muzzled by 
laziness and sin, that the Eucharistic table is only a commemoration. They are ignorant 
and blind, they follow their father! 


Be attentive, because the time will come when they will try everything to get to 
that and to the celebration of a false, hypocritical and impious ecumenical mass. | drove 
the pigeon sellers and money changers out of the temple, and you must drive out those 
who want to sell me! 


Do not believe in brotherhood: before being brothers you have to be true 
children of the only true God the Father and be in Me as the Firstborn who makes you 
brothers, and not in the name of your ecology or of mother earth! Do not believe in his 
love for what | have created; to them the poor are only a pass, and in the meantime 
they have made weapons to destroy everything they say they love, you hypocrites! | will 
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hold each one to account for all this, each one for his responsibility. The righteous 
cannot and should not fear, but they must speak ... 


Children, it is still the time of mercy. Come, come back to Me with a repentant 
heart, ask my Mother for help, call her, listen to her, humble yourselves, weep for your 
sins, reconcile with the Father through Me, hurry, the sword is ready! " 


KRRKEKKEKRERERKERERERERERERERRERER 


(August 14, 2020) 


This morning, | just woke up, | greeted Jesus and asked him where he was, and 
he answered that he was next to me and added: “My child, you must know that there is 
a real danger in all of Europe. What happened in the port of Beiruth they want to 
happen as a fortuitous accident, but it is not; it has been the symbol of the beginning 
provoked by the murderous fury of the usurper's sons, because such was his false 
prophet. If Italians do not do penance and ask for help from my Mother, Queen of the 
Holy Rosary, what happened in Beiruth will happen in Naples, and then it will be a 
continuous effect ... 


My child, offer me your fasts, do penance, tell everyone, fight with spiritual 
weapons. Only then can you stop satan. Many demons have taken the bodies of these 
degenerate children, totally imbued with hatred and lust for blood, and the sacrilegious 
thing is that everything they do they do in the name of God! They will not be stopped by 
the government, nor by the Pope with their friendship treaties, nor by the army. They 
have a deadly network, created over years and years and disseminated with crafty 
meticulousness. Only the holy Rosary, fasting and penance. Do like King Hezekiah, #1 
weep and implore God for his mercy! 


My child, | welcome every effort and every prayer made with the heart; | bless 
everyone for this tough fight. 


Courage, children, with my Mother you will win. " 


KRRRKEKREKRERERKEREERERERERRRERERER 


(August 17, 2020) 


| have suffered a lot with Jesus. During the recitation of the Holy Rosary, Jesus 
came and was very silent, but His face was severe, very severe, and He told me to go 
with Him ... He led me to a grove and we sat on a trunk of a cut tree. | did not dare to 
ask him anything, and shortly after he got up and went a little further. Suddenly there, 
right in front of Him, a great fire lit with wood has risen and Jesus has started to burn 
sheets of paper; They seemed like pages torn from books, some smaller, some larger, 
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all written, and | did not understand what | was seeing, but Jesus, knowing that he could 
not understand, told me: 


"My girl, do you want to know what I'm doing? Well, | am burning all the lies 
written by false theologians, by my established intellectuals who have willingly 
embraced their deceptive ideologies and philosophies. They have killed my sacred 
liturgy with their modern whims, infidels! Who has taught you all that? | did not! 
Abominable and false satanic machinations, made with senseless theories to deceive 
ignorant young people and poor and ungrateful people ... 


What have | not done to my vineyard? | had planted a wonderful vineyard, 
prepared a fertile land, given abundant rain and rich compost, had removed all the 
stones, had put up a fortified fence, and what was left for me to do? | expected rich and 
sweet grapes, and here is a wild, immature, rotten grape. | will burn my vineyard, dig the 
ground and leave it to the ravens until the appointed time. 


Now | am burning everything that my heretical bishops and popes have written, ignoring 
the truth, playing with words, using the cunning of the devil, his father and his guide, to 
deceive my people. | am burning all the ecumenical agreements, promises and sales, 
which are nothing more than betrayals covered in honey to be sweet in the mouth but 
terribly bitter in the gut. Ah, ministers out of nowhere! They want to destroy my Church, 
but it will fall on them and annihilate them. " 


At that moment an incredible, inexplicable, impressive thing has happened: | 
have seen Jesus transfigured into an image of light impossible to see, with outlines of 
liquid fire, as well as fire were his wounds, and | have heard the cry of God, a | cry of 
pain, it cannot be explained ... Luckily, my Guardian Angel has covered my ears, 
otherwise | would have fainted or died, but despite that | felt it inside my whole soul, 
something eternal, it seemed the cry of the whole universe! | have felt it inside of me 
and it has left me a great pain; | really hope | never feel something like that again ... 


Then | have seen Jesus again as always, next to me and we have walked 
through a field to a certain point; then he has told me to wait. | don't know how long it 
has been, but at one point | saw him behind me, a little far away, digging a hole with a 
shovel. When the hole was more or less deep to the knees, Jesus took a very large 
pearl set in gold, very luminous, with many shades of pink, light blue and ivory, he 
covered it with a light cloth and placed it at the bottom of the hole, in a kind of chest, 
and then cover everything again with earth. 


When he finished, he told me: “My child, | have hidden the great treasure and 
now | will put my Cross here on the earth, because | told everyone, but especially my 
consecrated people, not to give the pearls to the pigs and the holy things to dogs, but 
unfortunately that's what they have done, and should | shut up? No never! 


Now I am the one who hides my treasure so that it is not given to pigs or dogs, 
and if you want to find it you will have to accept the Cross, the only sign to find it! 
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Do you know, little soul, with how many men Gideon defeated the Midianites? 
Well, those who dress in purple and are favorable to me are of equal number, but those 
who are truly faithful to my Sacred Heart and who will fight for Me and my treasure, are 
less than half. 


My daughter, | ask you to pray, tell it to your brothers with a good and obedient 
heart, ask for the unfaithful bishops and for all those who will be carried away by their 
lies; pray, pray a lot for heretical bishops; Pray together, pray always. Ask for the priests, 
they are falling one after another, do not abandon them. Come with me, | will show you 
where they will go if they do not convert... “ 


Later, during Holy Mass, Jesus was always with the celebrating priest, how he 
wept! I've seen him suffer so much. His consecrated had an empty heart, dry as the 
land of the desert, his empty gaze fixed on nothing, yawning before the chalice with the 
Blood of Christ. Poor Jesus! | have wept with Him and | have prayed for that priest. | 
would do anything to console Jesus, but | am not capable, | can only share a grain of 
his immense pain for everything we do, but above all for what we could and should do 
and we do not do or we do it wrong and without love. Oh Jesus, teach me to love and 
comfort You! - "Keep writing for Me and talk about Me, and when you can, come and 
suffer with me a little in my Heart.” 


KRRKEKREKRERERKERERERERERRRERERER 


(August 19, 2020) 


[I] was in church and had just finished my confession; [I] had returned to the 
tabernacle and was praying the second glorious mystery when suddenly everything has 
disappeared and | have seen a large wooden confessional, one of those ancient ones 
that are still seen in the great basilicas. There was a great silence and | have clearly 
seen Our Lord seated inside the confessional, with a white robe and a silver purple 
stole; he was bowing his head and praying. 


Shortly afterwards | saw on the right, looking at Jesus, a figure; | immediately 
recognized the pope, Pope Francis, dressed in white and half kneeling, with a very 
frowning, severe face. There has been a long silence, Jesus did not say anything, he 
did not ask him anything and neither did the Pope, he did not say a word ... After a 
while, Jesus said: “My sheep are scattered, | have seen them wander without a 
shepherd. .. Take them back to my fold!", And the pope has replied: "/ can not. " And 
Jesus again: "Take them again!" And the pope: "/ can't." For the third time Jesus said, 
after a sigh: "Take them again!", And the Pope got up, standing up, seemed tired, and 
answered: "/ can't"... 42 





42 The scene of Jn 21,15-17 is repeated, but this time in the opposite direction. And it is 
significant that, from that moment on, the title of "Vicar of Christ" has disappeared in the 
Pontifical Yearbook. 


106 


Jesus lifted his face, luminous, but with a light of sadness, and after a moment of 
silence he said: “Today | take the keys of my kingdom from your hands, | take what 
you had from your hands. From now on you will no longer have it, it will be given to a 
worthy shepherd, according to my Heart; my Mother will guide him. He will be humble 
and poor but great in faith, he will feed my sheep with the scepter of love ... But not now, 
now is the time of the mercenary, of the wolf, and | will let my house be desecrated, 
because on it they have built their dirty riches, their hands are stained with innocent 
blood and in the same way they will perish, | will let them suck on the prostitute's breast, 
but then | will tear down the perfidious Babylon that has desecrated my house, and | will 
rebuild it on faith and peace, on truth and poverty, and it will be fine light until the 
established time”. 


And Jesus has gotten up, has left the confessional and has come to my side and 
we have seen the Pope who was leaving, walking slowly under a colonnade. | have 
asked Jesus what would have become of him and Jesus has answered me: "He will be 
treated like Saul!", and | have added, what would have happened to Benedict XVI, and 
Jesus has answered: "No, he is not, he is like Jonathan". 


| have remained amazed, aware that something very important had happened, but | had 
seen a pious, painful, disturbing, tragic image; | don't know what else to say, it has 
deeply impressed me ... Then | went back to church and finished my rosary. 


KRREKEKREKRERERKEREERERERERRRERERER 


(August 25, 2020) 


Yesterday Jesus, during the recitation of the holy rosary, came and was in pain; 
He told me that he wanted to share his grief with me and he told me: “My dear child, | 
have great pain in my heart for my children in China, poor children; they live in forced 
darkness. Look, girl, look ... ”, and | saw a huge amount of corpses, men, women, 
children, the elderly; they filled the streets, squares, fields ... And Jesus continued 
saying: “There will be a great explosion and for that reason thousands and thousands 
will die; it will be very difficult to help them. What a pain for my heart! The same men 
have done this... " 


| tried to ask Jesus when that will happen, but Jesus was silent. Then he told me: 
“When the world will look the other way, distracted by something else that is coming. 
Pray, my child, | accept your prayers to help these brothers of yours ”. 


"But Jesus, when will that happen?" Jesus looked at me, | know that he will not 
answer me as | would like, but he only told me: “You will no longer be here” (from where 
we now live, we will leave in December, at least that is the intention of our community). 


Then Jesus added: “My child, | want to give you a special grace: | want you to be 
a dispenser of the gift of healing, both physical and spiritual, for your brothers and 
sisters. Those for whom you ask and whose healing you ask me and offer for them your 
love and your life, | promise you that | will grant so many cures and healings. | give you 
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the opportunity to give these thanks because | know your heart. Do not be surprised, 
remember that without Me you cannot do anything, but since you have unconditionally 
given me your whole life, | want to give you this gift. Use it with so much love, in silence 
and humility, always be true and faithful, simple and modest and | will make you strong. 
Soul child, do not fear the plague that roams in the middle of the day, you are immune 
to everything by virtue of my eternal Will. | bless you with the love of my Heart.” 


Dearest [spiritual] Father, 


| would like first to tell you what happened about the letter that continues: About 
20 days ago, during the recitation of the holy rosary, Jesus told me that he wanted me 
to write a letter for his priests and bishops and he asked me if he wanted to do it. My 
response was of great surprise, but then | replied that | did not feel capable of writing a 
letter, that | could not have given it to anyone, and added that it would be better if | had 
it written to Pedro Regis or Edson Glauber, who are famous and well-known. and that 
they would have the possibility of making it reach those who should receive it. | was 
very agitated that | had said no to Jesus, but in reality it seemed totally out of my power. 
But Jesus has let me pray and think, repeating to me if | agreed to do it for Him. 


Then one day you sent me a message telling me for the first time that you had 
thought about the possibility of printing some messages and it seemed like a very good 
thing for the glory of the Lord; But then | thought that Jesus had found a way to get his 
letter to someone, so | agreed to write it. 
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VIA VN YN 


LETTER FROM OUR LORD JESUS CHRIST 
TO THEIR CONSECRATED CHILDREN, IN PARTICULAR 
THE BISHOPS AND CARDINALS 


“| address you, my consecrated children, as Supreme Pontiff and | 
wish to call you again to the deep Love of my EUCHARISTIC HEART. In 
the only true eternal Sanctuary, in a supreme act of my Mercy, | call you 
again to take part with me in the only sacrifice of divine Love, the only one 
who nourishes you, the only one who is true food and true drink during your 
earthly pilgrimage. | still want to give you life. Yes, | am here to welcome 
you with everlasting love. 


| know each one of you in the depths of your heart, | know your 
deepest thoughts. From the womb | already knew you and loved you for a 
long time. 


| know your fidelity, | know if you love me and how much; no whisper 
of your soul is unknown to me, but | also know all your bad deeds, your 
ingratitude, your hypocrisy, your thoughts of revenge, of death, of thirst for 
power. How much do you know how to oppress souls, how many unjust 
works fill your plans that you study with such cunning. You buy and sell 
everything, but the painful thing is that you do that with the hope of the 
souls that have been entrusted to you! My sentence is ready: or do you not 
remember that each one of you, that each man will have to appear before 
Me, before my court? 


The sheep that | had entrusted to you, many of you have slaughtered, 
thrown, scandalized, sold, deceived, but although for a long time | have 
endured all the evil that you have done and concocted within my House 
and among my people, | also know how many works of true charity and 
deep love many of you have lived; Like many of my consecrated persons, 
in the silence of history, they have shed their blood defending the Church 
and their faith in Me. The heart of many of you has always been a precious 
treasure for Me, but as a treasure of great value | have set it aside and, 
despite your mistakes, | have always guided you with immense love and | 
have protected you from the infernal roots of the weeds. 
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But now | am here to invite my consecrated children, the priests, and 
you, my bishops and cardinals, in whose soul the great apostolic seal is 
imprinted, with much pain in my Sacred Heart, pain of Father and Savior, 
precisely those who some of you have been stained with idolatry, 
paganism, sectarianism, who have forgotten me, who enjoy only their 
privileges of power, who have become uniform to the plans of the world, 
who want to make a Church without Me, for the MAN who makes himself 
God, who have ignored the requests and pleas of my Mother and yours to 
save political and sectarian ends, those who make their voice heard in the 
corridors of the Palace thinking that | do not hear them and that hell is 
empty or that it not exists. 


Have you forgotten my Gospel? Ah, yes, you often say that they are 
allegories, that my Words must be interpreted according to the reality of 
your time, that whoever wrote the Gospel perhaps said things that are not 
true, that perhaps they are interpretations, that the meaning Is not real, and 
you have invented linguistic traps and others, all very far-fetched, to 
discredit my Words, but you will discover with infinite bitterness that what | 
said is perfectly true and nothing was said neither more nor less! 


Now here, as Supreme Pontiff, | call you one by one. Convert, dear 
children, come, let us speak together: although you have deeply wounded 
my SACRED HEART for a long time, although my Mother does not stop 
crying and pleading for you before the throne of the Holy Trinity, although 
the Father is outraged by human injustice and the hatred of one another, | 
call you, | continue to call you to Me, if you show Me the desire to return to 
divine Love, to fidelity, to humility, to true participation in the one Eucharistic 
Sacrifice, if you accept the Cross and you defend it, if my Word lives again 
strong in your heart and without fear you proclaim the Truth and defend it, if 
you are true priests of my Kingdom and of my Sanctuary, if you proclaim 
faith in Me, the only Supreme Pontiff, your only King , Savior, Redeemer, in 
Me who am the Only Begotten of the Father, the Firstborn of those risen 
from the dead and who for that reason has defeated it. | am the Lamb of 
God who takes away the sin of the world. Come to Me and | will heal you, | 
will bandage your wounds and | will heal your souls. | am the only one who 
can open the Book of Life because | am the obedient and suffering 
Servant. | am your eternal happiness for you. Come to Me, do not fear, only 
| can be your true Peace ... | will erase everything that darkens your souls, | 
will forgive everything, every thought, every word, every plan and every 
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intention against the Church and against Me. | will give you a new and pure 
heart and a spirit steadfast in faith and truth, full of love. 


This ts a divine promise and as such, if you really accept it, it will be 
an indelible promise, but if you do not accept this call of love, if you refuse 
to return to my Heart in repentance and humility, | truly say to you: it would 
have been better for you not to have been born, you will know the wrath of 
God and you will know very well that hell exists, as there is Satan and all 
his rebellious angels; but that, actually, many of you already know very 
well, because you are serving them! 


! will cut down the cedar of Lebanon, no matter how tall you 
have become. You have come this far, believing you could serve two 
masters, but | will cut off all your branches and scatter them 
everywhere and you will no longer be, nor your memory. Hypocritical 
man, weak in faith, your words condemn you. Remember, the spirit 
man can judge everything! But having not done it, | will scatter your 
leaves in the wind and you will be no more. You had grown up next to 
the water, but it wasn't enough for you. You have wanted to appear 
what you are not and now you are no more. 


|, Jesus, the Lord, infinitely love my consecrated children and 
precisely because | love you so much | wanted to write these words to you, 
| wanted to call you again. 


Love is a caress to the soul, but it is also the force to awaken, to call 
again from the imminent grave danger. The moment Is decisive, eternal 
salvation is at stake; My children, there is no return, there is no other 
possibility. You don't know, but | do: when my Warning reaches everyone, 
it will be a great pain for souls; Do not wait, come while | give you time! My 
call is hard and urgent. You know that | use the smallest means for what | 
want, | have always done it that way; do not seem strange to you, rather 
listen and open your heart before it is too late. 


| bless each consecrated person who reads and accepts in his heart 
these words that | address to my Bishops and Cardinals; | bless your 
hearts, be true apostles, true missionaries: above all, be mine! 


| have promised my Mother, the Blessed Virgin Mary, to grant you 
seven months in honor of her seven sorrows, if at this moment you open 
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your hearts to my Words, to my call as Pontiff, Father and King, to my 
invitation of love and forgiveness, and you gather and celebrate a Holy 
Mass in honor of my Sacred Heart, renewing your sincere love for Me and 
your faith. 


Be careful, children, do not be fooled, do not think that everything is a 
story and thus ignore my words or say that "nothing, nothing ever 
happens!" Do not say it, do not think about it, because like a thief | will 
suddenly come to recover what is mine. The Bridegroom arrived at 
midnight, but | can arrive at night or day, you don't know. Watch for your 
souls, watch and pray without ceasing. The wheat is ripe, the field will 
remain the same, but the harvest will change. Seek me in the Holy 
Eucharist; how much you will cry later, knowing how many times you would 
have been able to find me and hold me in your heart and you didnt...” 


OS SF EE 
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These pages are an opening that Our Lord opens in the layer of the 
thousand human events of each day, so that we can realize the 
transcendence of all that we are living in this our time so confused and 
painful; They are like flashes of light in this night of anguish and tempest, 
which envelops the world and the Church, which illuminate for a few 
moments the work of men and the Work of God. They help us to be aware 
of the great war of spirits, of "kingdom against Kingdom", that we are living 
above all within each one of us, and they urge us to put ourselves 
definitively on the side of God's Will and His Love clearly in the of the great 
revelation of the Divine Will as life. 


"My daughter, my little girl," Jesus says to his interlocutor, "| am 
addressing you because you are little, because you have a heart and a 
soul that are small, as a child, and that is why | reveal to you what | have 
not revealed to my theologians and Sages saints, nor to the doctors of my 
Church and to the Christian philosophers. | tell you some things, let them 
be your treasure, because they are entire pages of revelations; Some will 
understand, many will doubt because man is always in conflict with himself 
and with others, he is never truly humble and does not accept that he has 
not been chosen to know and understand, and he always wants to be the 
first, but you, my little one, must write what | tell you and ignore them. 
Blessed in my eyes is he who creates and opens his heart! “ 


